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“ The sale of game should be prohibited at all seasons.” 
NAILS DRIVEN IN 1903.—No. V. 
FLORIDA, 


Act of June, 1903—Sec. 2.—That no person or persons, firm or 
corporation, shall sell, expose for sale, or have in his, her, their 
or its possession for sale at any time any wild deer, venison or 
deer hide. 

Sec. 3.—And no person or persons, firm, corporation, associa- 
4tion or company shall sell, expose for sale, or have in his, hér, 
+ fheir possession for sale in this State, any wild turkey, quail 
<° joy tridge. 








ayJE TRAP, PRESENT AND FUTURE. 
“THE pregent extraordinary activity in the sport of tar- 
eget shooting t the traps throughout the United States 
fhas a felicitous significance for its permanency and 
¢broader growth. dt is a situation specially gratifying to 
stwo classes in a manner distinct from each other, namely, 
those who are interested in trapshooting as a matter of 
sport, and those who are jinterested in it as a matter of 
business. Om the one side are all the target shooters; 
on the other side are all the manufacturers, while a third 
indeterminate class, by no means small, may be said to be 
related to both classes. 
This general activity augurs well for this form of com- 
petition, as it pertains to the future. Therefore it must 
possess all the essentials of a true aml beneficent sport 
flog the public, else it would not evoke sueh general en- 
sthusiasm, or so firmly hold the constant interest and par- 
sticipation of its devotees. 
At a time, now some months ago, when the daily press, 
tihe humane societies, the Legislatures of some of the 
States, and a part of the general public, were more or 
less hostile in their attitude toward live bird sheoting 
at the traps, there were many sportsmen who held the 
opinion that such hostility would faye a harmful, deter- 
rent effect on trapshooting in general. While it may 
have done so in the localities where the hostility was 
most active and forceful, it had no material effect on the 
general whole. 
’ It is doubtful whether target shooting has ever been so 
;general in the United States, considering the activity of 
‘theaiubs of the small towns as well as those of the great 
cities, and the unusually great number of tournaments 
{held and to be held in every section. 

The ttrapshooting leagues and State associations have 
been partieularly successful. The Pennsylvania ° State 
shoot, recently held, was a record breaker of its kind, and, 
indeed, ranked equal with the great national trapshoot- 
ing events. Of the leagues, the Western Pennsylvania 
Trap Shooters’ League, the Mississippi Valley Trap 
Shooters’ and Game Protective Association, the Michigan 
and Indiana and other State leagues and associations are 
examples of eminent success. They have afforded broad 
competition and stimulated activity and enthusiasm in 
great sections of territory. 

A few State associations, on the other hand, appear to 
tbe lethargic or somnolent, although having abundance 
of good material wherewith to achieve success equally 
with the most successful. It is, however, a noticeable 
feature that, in all sections conspicuous by successful ef- 
fort, the leaders are skillful, energetic and persistent 
workers. Great deeds are not accomplished by indolent 
meditation or inaction of the officers. 

New trapshooters are engaging in the sport in great 
numbers, and but few are retiring from it. 

Turning now to a consideration of the trade interests, 
it has been a great season for each branch catering to 
trapshooting. Most of the target manufacturers have 
done a great season’s business, and at least one of the 
largest has had record breaking sales. The great am- 
munition factories are taxed to their utmost manufac- 


turing capacity to meet the needs of the great army of 
trapshooters. The gun manufacturers, in many instances, 
are far behind their orders. Thus sport and business are 
both flourishing in a sound, broad manner. 

The success of the great leagues, whether State or inter- 
state, should engage the earnest attention of trapshoot- 
ing promoters, as a feature to be specially encouraged 
and imitated in other sections. There are great areas 
contaning numerous gun clubs yet unorganized into 
leagues, and in this matter of organization and general 
impetus to competition, no body of men can accomplish 
more as educators than can the trade missionaries and 
professional shooters. 


THE PALMA, 


THE announcement that the American rifle team will 
sail on Saturday of this week on the Cunard liner, 
Lucania, is very gratifying. The National Rifle Associa- 
tion, during several weeks past, has been devoting its 
influence and energies to raise the required sum, $10,000, 
but considering the history, associations and international 
interest attached tothe Palma Trophy, subscriptions have 
been both slow and, except in a few instances, meagre. 
The sum early this week was about $3,000 short of the 
amount needed to defray the expenses of the trip. How- 
ever, before the team sails, there is a hope that some 
gentlemen who are patriotic and wealthy will come to 
the front with the required subscriptions. 

The team personnel is excellent. The members have 
practiced industriously, and in their practice have shown 
steady, consistent skill of a high order. Compared with 


the scores of prior teams, both American and British, the 


practice work of this American team is good warrant 
for a reasonable faith in their victory and the return of 
the Palma to America, where it remained undisturbed 
so many decades. The contest for it at Bisley will not 
be weak by any means. Word has been received from the 
N. R. A. of. Great Britain that France, Switzerland, 
Australia, Austria and Canada will also contest with the 
holders for possession of the coveted trophy, so that the 
competition, thus broadened, is correspondingly more dif- 
ficult, Seven countries will thus be represented. 

Great interest attaches to the event in England. Many 
Americans, traveling abroad, will be present, and it is 
stated that the King will honor*the victors by presenting 
in person the trophy at the: Mansion House, London. 
Undoubtedly it. will be the greatest contest for the: Palma 
which has ever taken place, and should the -Ameri- 
can team fail to win it in this attempt, the difficulties in 


after years-will be much more numerous and formidable, 


inasmuch as if it*remains in Europe more interest. in-it 
will be evoked,.more teams will contest. for. it-in conse- 


quence, and the.greater the number of teams:in a; contest, . 


the greater are the odds against any oné.team’s. succes§. 
The American .team is fortunate. in having ;a:captain 
who is a veteran, Mr, Leslie C.. Bruce, au;fait in all-tffe 


details of the. competition at home and>abroad; he having: 


been a member of the original team which; first madé thie 
Palma Teer a testimonial to the superior skili of: Ameri- 
ean riflemen, * s ‘ j 

However, the. more:centestants ‘and the ‘keener the com- 
petition for, it at the. coming contest, the greater will be 
the honors and the glory of the victors. Our best wishes 
go forth for the success of the-American team, and with 
them our hopes for, rejoicing later over their, -victory.; but, 
in good wishes fair to all, may the best teant win.» 





Cot. SAMUEL WEBBER and Mrs. Webber, of Charlestown, 
N..H., have recently celebrated their golden wedding; and 
the item of social news has appropriate place here because, 
as Von W., Col. Webber is one of the veteran contribu- 
tors to Forest AND STREAM. Born in 1823, and a sports- 
man from his youth up, he was in the early days a reader 
of the Spirit of the Times, the “Old Spirit,” as the 
veterans refer to it, and when some forty years later the 
Forest AND STREAM came to take its place as the repre- 
sentative of the interests of the field sportsman and the 
angler, Col. Webber naturally found his way into its 
columns, where his prose and verse have afforded instruc- 
tion, amusement and philosophy. Of the Von W. of to- 
day it is written in the local paper’s report.of the anni- 
versary: “Physically, Colonel Webber is still an impos- 
ing figure, tall and erect, his step is firm and he bears the 


silver crown of his nearly eighty years with gracious, 
kindly dignity, an inheritance both of gentle blood and of 
that older school which marked the gentlemen of his 


* youth. Mentally he is in his prime, and he is still a stu- 


dent, keeping abreast of current events and their applica- 
tion to the future with the refined wisdom of a long life 
of study and observation.” 

And now that we are gossiping of men who are old in 
years but young in heart, we may note that George B. 
Eaton, the Jacobstaff of Forest AND StrEAM, on Wednes- 
day of this week celebrated his seventy-first birthday. 

R 

GRANVILLE Hitts, of Hudson, N. Y., died on Friday, 
June 5, aged 59. Mr. Hills was assistant cashier and pay- 
ing teller of the Farmers’ National Bank, an institution 
with which he had been associated for many years. He 
was widely known and is as widely mourned. To many a 
reader of Forest AND STREAM the intelligence of his pass- 
ing away will bring a deep sense of personal loss. His 
was a nature essentially frank and sunny; he had a 
cheeriness which was contagious; it was wholesome to 
be in contact with him. In more than an ordinary degree 
he was thoughtful and considerate of others, concerned 
for their good, and active in every movement for the 
social betterment; he was “the most generous of men,” 
says one who knew him at home and in the field for 
twenty years. Mr. Hills was an enthusiastic sportsman 
and a great lover of dogs; some of the best English and 
Irish setters in the State were of his breeding. He was 
deeply interested in game protection; he not only pro- 
fessed but practiced a high code of sportsmanship; he 
carried his conscience into the field with him. A reader 
of this journal from the first number, he was an occa- 
sional and ever welcome contributor to its columns; his 
stories of experiences in the home fields or in the Maine 
woods were alike pleasing, because in them was reflected 
the attractive charm of his personality. 

¥ 


THE Protective League of Salt Water Fishermen, 
whose aim is the protection of the local fishing waters 
about New York city, may accomplish much, but can- 
not hope to restore the fishing to what it was in the good 
old days. The story of Hudson’s discovery of the harbor 
in 1609, as related in “Purchas his Pilgrimmes,” records 
as one incident of the eventful day: “Then our boats 
went on Land with our Net to Fish and caught ten great 
Mullets of a foote and a halfe long a piece, and a Ray 
as great as four men could hale into the ship.” 

Pe 

Tuat illustration of Delaware River algze was engraved 
directly from the original specimen, without the inter- 
vention of photographic print; and it thus represents the 
original with very close fidelity. An old angler to whom 
the picture was shown, commented: “I have seen sea 
alge, but I never knew there were such beautiful things 
in fresh waters.” There must be many others to whom 
it will come as a revelation of the unseen world which 
lies about us in our outings, 


MEN may come and men may go, likewise game pro- 
tectors, but the netting in Onondaga Lake goes on for- 
ever. A member of the Anglers’ Association of Onon- 
daga with headquarters at Syracuse, reports that the local 
protector destroyed during the month of May illicit nets 
to the value of $225; but like diligence during this cur- 
rent month of June may be counted on to yield a like 
return. 


R 
THE forest fires of Canada, New England and New 
York have been appalling in their extent and the com- 
pleteness of the ruin wrought. The woods have been 
destroyed, the game and fish killed; and what is worst of 
all, the forest floor consumed.- It is the annihilation of a 
natural condition of things which has been centuries in 
the making, and which only centuries can restore. 
R 
In his chapter of “Canoe and Camp Life Along the 
Delaware River” this week, Mr. L. F. Brown gives an 
extremely interesting récord of observations of the female 
whippoorwill as the one which sounds the nocturnal cry; 
and we cordially second his invitation to others, who may 
have had opportunities of observation, to contribute their 
information on the subject. 
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Growing Old. 


Ir is only ten o'clock of a fresh June morning,. yet. I 
am lying on a lounge under an open window, listening 
dreamily to the merry jingle of the bobolinks in the 


meadow and the broken song of a robin “singin’ for rain,” 


As the sailor whistles for a 
breeze to fill his flagging sail, so robin whistles for rain 
that shall bring up worms to fill his own crop and that of 
his brooding mate. I am reminded of my neighbor’s re- 
“The’ haint only oncte in a while a 
robin ’at sings naowerdays, an’ the bobclinks don’t sing a 
mite as they uster. The’ uster be oncte in a while one 


’at sung diff’rent from t’others, an’ we uster call ’em 


Frenchmen, but naow they all sing that way !” 

It is true there is only one robin singing now; but it is 
late in the season for them to be singing at all, except 
in the early morning, and surely this one sings the old 
cheery song—“Europe! Europe! Europe !”—just as robins 
sang when I was a boy, which was not so many years ago, 
though. As for the bobolinks, their blythe melody jingles 
to the same medley of words we set it to when we were 
as care-free as the pied reyellers themselves that flitted 
and hovered over us andthe daisies and buttercups where 
their nests were hid that we never could find. 

“Colink, coler! Old England, New England! Tackle 
me, tackle me, kiss me sweet—sweet—sweetly!” It is 
no more the patois of Canadian habitants now than it 
was then. Whatever the invasion of these northern 
aliens may have done to us, it has not changed the Eng- 
lish of our bobolinks. 

I begin to suspect that my neighbor is arriving at that 
stage of his journey wherein nothing of the present or the 
future seems so good as what lies in the past. Yet that 
can hardly be, for he is not a year older than I am. 

There is a sound of approaching footsteps, heavy and 
deliberate, recognized at once as those of the hired man, 
which are moderate but at meal time or when the chores 
are overtaken by sundown. There is a clink of a hoe on 
the stones, the tap of the handle on the well curb, the 
creak of wheel and axle, the hollow thump and final 
splash of the bucket’s descent, then its dripping ascent, 
a period of silence followed by a long, gusty sigh of satis- 
faction. Then he addresses the hired girl, whose noisy 
work ceases while she feeds her eyes upon him from the 
kitchen door or pantry window. There is a growing ten- 
derness between them, fostered by frequent whispered in- 
terviews wherein our interests languish. I noticed last 
night a protracted sorting of beans for to-day’s dinner 
as I passed through the “wash room,” that lasted until 
good beans were not to be distinguished from bad ones 
in the deepening twilight, and I could hear, as I sat in 
the kitchen with my pipe, much stirring and groping in 
the pan by hands that are not mates, and the patter and 
rattle of beans slacken intervals of mumbled 
words that disguised speech more effectively than whis- 
pering. 

“Wal,” he now drawls in a tone indicative of weari- 
ness of well-doing, “I got his sweet cawn all hoed, I 
wonduh what he wants me tuh fly to next?” You might 
know he came from “over the mountain” by his treatment 
of the letter R, as no born western Vermonter uses it. 
“T wonduh wheuh the ol’ man is, anyway?” 

What old man, I wonder. I have not heard of any aged 
person about the place to-day. Suddenly it dawns upon 
me that from his point of view I may be considered 


as our country folks say. 


mark yesterday: 


between 


worthy of this disrespectfully venerable title. 

It was such a 
little while ago that my mates and I were boys at play 
beneath the rollicking bobolinks. Only a little while ago. 
Nigh on to fifty! How many 
of my playmates are left? Of the boys who can answer 
to roll call? Here there is only my old neighbor who 
criticises the songs of the bobolinks. Some are gone 
quite out of the world, almost out of the memory of living 
men, and some the great cities and the great West have 
taken almost as completely beyond our ken. So, too, the 
girls have drifted out of our knowledge, all but two or 
three, and they gather no more buttercups and daisies, 
and all the roses of youth have faded out of their cheeks. 
It is but a little while since they were blooming. 

Yet in that time how many things have happened! 
What strange things, grown familiar—the shriek of 
the locomotive, contact with the busy outer world, the 
hum of the electric wire, news but a day old from the 
furthermost parts of the earth! It is as new and strange 
as were all these to be called an old man. 

I shall -become accustomed to it, even in my own speech. 
As I con in memory the old song of the bobolinks, I do 
miss something in this later melody, and must confess 
there are not so many robins singing, as in myself I miss 
the joyousness of youth and its delight in mere existence. 
It is pleasanter to look backward than forward, for noth- 
ing is quite so good as it once was, nor ever will be again. 

Yes, the hired man was quite right in asking for the 
old man, and I must accept the title with all that it im- 
plies as gracefully as possible. At least I can have the 
consolation of bragging about things of the past to the 
young fellows, and among many doubters find few who, 


Can it be possible that I really am so? 


Let me count the years. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 







out of their own experience, can dispute my assertions 
concerning, for instance, the partridges that once thronged 
the now barren woods; the ducks that swarmed in the 
deserted marshes, or the big fish that crowded each other 
in streams in whose shrunken waters the minnows are 
lonely. A 

Better than this, I may be sure that for many a one the 
bobolinks are singing as blythely as ever they did for me, 
and for them there are as many robins as ever there were. 

Row anp E. Roginson. 


Che Sportsman Tourist. 
ef 
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Down in Mississippi. 

“NicGER—Hey, you nigger!” It was a white man’s 
voice and the target for it was shambling along the 
muddy street in that shaky, pottering fashion, that 
marks the plantation negro of medium age from every 
other variety of the genus Homo yet discovered. To 
Northern ears this abrupt and rather vigorous saluta- 
tion carried with it visions of flying brick bats and a 
general session of “rough house,” but the meek and 
gentle rejoinder, ““What yo’ want, boss?” set at rest all 
thoughts of trouble, and convinced one quicker than 
would an atlas and a railroad guide that we were in the 
land of the “Cotton and the Cane,” well to the south of 
“Mason and Dixon’s line.” Yes, we were in Missis- 
sippi at last and waiting impatiently about the village’ 
for the arrival of the team that was to haul our party 
of Ohioans, bag and baggage, out to “the plantation,” 
on the far bank of the “Tippo.” We had been three 
nights and as many days on the road, had crossed the 
State of Ohio from Toledo (our home) to Cincinnati, 
and the States of Kentucky and Tennessee to Chatta- 
nooga, and after a night’s rest in the latter city, had 
bowled along the rails to Greenwood, Miss., and then 
eighteen miles further next day, over a little “jerk 
water” line to the town of Phillip, Tallahatchie county. 

Our party of three consisted of tried and time-tested 
companions, who had shared the pleasures and priva- 
tions of other lands together. The Patriarch, whose 
flowing white beard marked his eightieth year, had 
lashed the mules down in Arkansas a few seasons be- 
fore and furnished expletives meantime, while the 
Judge and the Yachtsman—standing in mud to their 
knees, pried up the rear wheels of the wagon with a 
fence rail (used as a lever of the second kind), and all 
three had dipped cornmush out of the same pot and 
taken turns at building camp-fire on the frosty mornings 
down in the cypress swamps of the White River coun- 
try. We had come down to “Ole Mississippi” to try 
for “big game,” and the slow progress made in getting 
to our chosen location was rather trying. 

Reader, were you ever hung up in a Southern lum- 
ber hamlet with a contract on your hands to kill time 
till further orders? No? Well, don’t undertake such 
a deal if it can be avoided. A sawmill and cotton press 
both asleep—a hotel that is closed for want of busi- 
ness, some piles of railroad ties along the track, a strag- 
gling row of small frame houses and a bunch of idle, 
noisy negroes constitute the points of interest in the 
dull winter season, and time hangs on one’s hands like 
the old man of the sea to the back of Sinbad, and ’tis 
scarcely safe to rely on Sinbad’s remedy either, for the 
liquor down this way is wild, woolly and raw, and 
there’s no particular point in pouring it down the other 











MYSTERY AND MIRROR EFFECT. 


fellow (old Sinbad) when you have the blues yourself. 

A few hours of waiting sufficed for the Judge and the 
Yachtsman. ‘Twas three or four miles out to “the 
plantation,” and a sea of mud and the “Tippo” were 
between, but they set out afoot about an hour before 
dark and soon disappeared up the muddy road, wading 
a the semi-liquid alluvium knee deep here and 
there. 

Along about dark there came a team of mules hitched 
to a farm wagon and driven by a negro, who announced 
that the outfit belonged to Massa F——, and that he 
would be ready to start as soon as the wagon was 
loaded. The loading process accomplished, a man and 
woman appeared (relations of the planter), and with 
four people and a wagon box full of baggage the trip 





[JuNE 13, 1903. 


began. Darkness settled down over the scene ere the 
lights of the town were left behind, and _ stillness 
reigned supreme, broken only by the splash of the ani- 
mals’ hoofs and the creaking of the wagon as it 
groaned its way slowly over hummocks of partly dried 
mud, or plunged forward into a ’chuck hole, shifting the 
cargo in sudden fashion and threatening the passengers 
with a plunge into the mud. The Patriarch is not much 
given to expostulations, and is, indeed, an exceedingly 
quiet personage (save when engaged in starting a pair 
of obstreperous mules in a mud hole), but when the 
good ship of the prairie, with a mighty lurch to star- 
board, went over on her beam ends almost, all but 
carrying away the deck load and allowing a wash of 
Mississippi mud to come in over the leeward rail, mid 





DOWN ON THE TIPPO FAR AWAY. 


the screams of the lady passenger, the hoarse shouts 
of the negro driver and the cracking of his whip, the 
Patriarch mildly declared that the passage reminded 
him of Maumee Bay in a nor-easter. 

_ A short distance out the darkness became absolutely 
impenetrable, and the driver had his hands full at keep- 
ing the team in the road. In spite of his efforts the 
mules would stagger out of the beaten track, causing 
much annoyance, but no particular damage, for the 
road itself was neither better nor worse for traction 
purposes than the surrounding country. However, the 
road led to an intended destination, and the surround- 
ing country might lead most anywhere, so it was 
deemed best to keep in the road if possible. A flicker- 
ing light ahead indicated a habitation, and upon arriv- 
ing in front of it, the driver pulled up and prevailed 
upon the occupant to lend him a lantern, and with this 
in hand one of the party led the way on foot, and thus 
guided, Sambo and the pair of illegitimate members 
of the genus Equus made much better work of it, and 
slowly tolled off the three miles and more that lie be- 
tween Philipp and the “Tippo.” 

The soil of this region is something never to be for- 
gotten once you make its acquaintance in the wet sea- 
son. Black as Erebus, sticky as shoemaker’s wax and 
deep as the bottomless pit—yet drying out and becom- 
ing even dusty in season and yielding fine crops of cot- 
ton and corn—when nature smiles. The whole neigh- 
borhood is of alluvial structure, and in its time com- 
posed the bed of the mighty Mississippi before that 
great artery had shrunk to its present proportions, and 
as the shrinking process developed, vast areas of silt 
and clay were deposited in rather uneven fashion, form- 
ing ridges and hollows for us mortals to climb over 
and wallow through in these later days. The ridges 
nature has taken possession of for the purpose of fish- 
pole culture, and thus it is that “cane brakes” cover 
much of the land lying above high-water mark, forcing 
the woodsman to take to the bottom lands when moving 
about the country. This is all simple enough in dry 
weather, but when the bottom lands are several feet 
under water it is a different matter. 

Much has been written and related about the “Im- 
passable Cane Brakes,” but no one ever appreciated the 
full meaning of the word impassable, until he has tried 
to force his way along or through a “brake.” A 
hatchet or stout sharp knife and time are the only 
antidotes, and even these give little satisfaction to the 
person making the application. “Go way around,” 
never through, is the maxim one soon learns to re- 
member. 

The “cane” is, however, the Southern planter’s close 
friend, for it furnishes his live stock with fodder during 
the long fall and winter months. The leaves remain 
green the year through, and must contain a great deal 
of nutriment, for the mules looked sleek and trim, and 
the cows, who have nothing else given them, came up 
to the house each night during our stay with udders 
well filled with milk. Their young calves tied to the 
fence all day, were sure of an evening meal, and while 
the calf, occupying one side of its mother, proceeded 
to extract its food supply from that side, the young 
lady of the household, tin cup in hand, made strenuous 
and successful efforts to extract on the other sufficient 
trimmings for our coffee. The flavor of the milk, 
while not equal to that produced from clover and tim- 
othy, is a decided improvement over the wild flavored 
article evolved from the mesquite chapparal of West 
Texas, or the bitter almond kind given up by the goats 
of old Mexico after a day’s browse on maguey stems, 
sage brush and prickly pear. 

But the “Tippo” can’t be far away now, for the road 
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has been in the bottoms for quite a way back. What’s 
that shimmering in the lantern light? another pond that 
the road passes through? No! by George! Here is the 
ferry sure enough—that rope tied to that white ash 
slab and running out over the water from tree to tree 
until lost in the darkness, is the “transmission”; human 
hands and muscles are the “power,” and the “load” 
will soon be in evidence on the deck of the old flat- 
bottom scow, if we can but make the owner hear us 
and bring her over. “Whoa, Micodermus! Whoa, dar; 
ain’ yo’ don tired ’nuf toe stan’ still while I’s onhitchin’ 


yuh?” Thump goes the wagon tongue into the mud. 


The country is wild for the most part, and is still well 
stocked with’ deer, wild turkeys and squirrels, and 
throughout the winter season is the resort of myriads of 
wildfowl, largely mallard ducks, who wax fat on the 
acorns of the bottom lands. Deer are hunted almost en- 


tirely with dogs, and these are started by a hunter on 
horseback, after first stationing the other members, each 
on his respective runway. 

Twice this method was successfully used by the party, 
and on an equal number of occasions still-hunting yielded 
venison to their ready rifles. 

As a matter of course the former method is by far the 


the dead animal again and again; then, gradually quiet- 
ing down, indicate that they are satisfied. So bleed the 
game, sling it over the mule, and away for the ferry. 
There'll be venison in place of tough “razor-back” pork 
to-morrow, and to-night by the bright fire light of white 
ash logs (which, though green cut, burn almost equal 
to other woods when dry) we will listen to the fiddle 
scraping against the horse-hair bow, and between tunes 
each hunter will recount his experiences of the day. 
New Year’s Day, 1903, was a wet one on the banks of 
the “Tippo.” Rain, rain, rain, next day and the next, and 
the next. Will it never let up? And now the bottom 





AT THE RUNWAY. 


Swish; bang goes the sharness on top of it, and the 
mules, freed from their late burden, go cantering off in 
the darkness, headed straight for the nearest cane- 
brake, where they will obtain their supper. Isn’t that 
easy money? The ridge for a stable, the cane-brake 
for a hay stack, the river bank for wagon shed and 
harness room combined! It’s harder on the leather har- 
ness than on the live stock, for the latter seem to thrive 
well enough but for comfort to the hostler! Immense! 
Well, lend a hand here and yank out those trunks and 
telescopes. Hollo-o-o over there! Hoop-la! Whoope-e! 
Can’t they hear? Yes, there is a lantern moving about 
among the trees and here comes the ferry—hand-over- 
hand—along the rope. Soon the luggage is aboard and 
shortly afterward the crossing is accomplished and the 
hungry, weary travelers are once more united under one 





more picturesque and thrilling. The deep sounding horn 
echoing through the forest and answered in refrain by the 
silver-throated hounds—the watcher on the runway, tense- 
muscled and alert, waiting with cocked gun to hear the 
first sound of crackling brush. How his heart thumps 
against his ribs as the voice of the hound turns in his 
direction. The deep bass of the old dog speaks volumes 
to the trained ear of the hunter. Its long tremulous 
vibration, with rising inflection slowly repeated at inter- 
vals, tells more plainly thar words that the trail is old 
and uncertain. Now the old fellow has.evidently turned 
about, following the track in the opposite direction, for 
when he gives tongue the sound comes with a far-away 
effect, growing fainter at each repetition. Hark! Hear 
that high treble off to the right? There it goes again! 
Yes, and now in quick succession, again and again, always 


AFTER DUCKS WITH THE DUGOUT IN THE GLOAMING. 


hospitable roof. A hasty lunch and then good night, for 
all can find sleep without wooing it after the wearying 
events of the day. The air is chilly this December night, 
and the southern house is not built to exclude the night 
wind which rolls up through the cracks in the floor as the 
Ohio contingent pulls off its stockings in the “spare 
room.” The chickens roosting along the footboards of 
the bed cackle in subdued chorus at the intrusion, and 
an occasional basso grunt from somewhere under the floor, 
answered by the staccato pipings of a litter of young 
porkers, tells a tale of domestic felicity blow decks. 

But these little interruptions cut small figure that first 
night in the calculations of the Ohio sportsmen. Sleep— 
balmy, dreamless sleep—ended their first day’s experience 
on the banks of the “Tippo.” 

The “Tippo” belongs to the Yazoo River system, but 
is scarcely a river in the proper sense. It is a succession 
of pools of dead water connected by narrower stretches 
of channel. Ordinarily there is no perceptible curreni, 
and the water level varies with the season, backing up 
and overflowing the bottom lands on the slightest provo- 
cation, or drying up until little water is left, save in the 
largest pools. 


with shorter intervals between. The bitch has struck a 
warm trail, sure; and now, in grand and growing chorus, 
come the voices of the whole pack, until the very air blos- 
soms with their music; and what music it is! What 
comparison can the artificial kind offer? Where are the 
creations of Meyerbeer and Wagner, the rollicking, crash- 
ing intonations of Remenyi, or the flute-voiced vocaliza- 
tions of our theatres and cathedrals? Can any or all 
combined make the heart beat and the blood leap and 
throb, and the nerves tingle like unto the duet of Nellie 
and Dick, chorused by the pack of black and white song- 
sters on the trail of the red deer? Never! Now they are 
coming nearer—nearer—they’re headed straight for here, 
sure! Now, look out! Once the game bounds into that 
open space there in front, the shooting has got to be done 
mighty quick. He’ll be in the brush again in another 
jump! Better cover the spot with your rifle now—he’s 
bound to cross there inside of another minute. There! 
Hear that brush crack? There he is now! Bang! Pump 
your gun quick and be ready for another shot; but you 
don’t need it this time. There he lies in a heap, and 
here come the dogs, all in a bunch, too. They rush up 
to their prey pell-mell, following in unison. They sniff 


IN AT THE DEATH. 


lands are flooded and little land save the canebrakes are 
dry. The rain time is a sorry time for the hunters. 
Card playing has become monotonous, and it’s all we can 
do, too. There’s an end to everything, and so there was 
to the rain, but it quit with a veritable grouch on, and 
without the cheer and promise of bright sunshine. Cold 
gray clouds obscured the blue sky, and mist and chill 
were ever near, and now and then, just to keep one in 
suspense, the floodgates of heaven opened up and 
sprinkled down the mist and fog once more. Duck hunt- 
ing in the dugout now took the place of other occupa- 
ticns, and served to pass away the time pleasantly. There 
was venison enough in the larder and mallard ducks and 
gray squirrels on the side, which, with boiled rice and 
sorghum molasses, kept the wolf from gnawing at one’s 
vitals, but the wet, cold, raw season was on in good 





FULLER’S FERRY—BRINGING IN THE DEER, 


earnest, and thus it was, after a couple of weeks had 
slipped away, that three Buckeyes from Northwestern 
Ohio concluded they would migrate back to their home 
again. 

A month or more earlier, say during November and 
the early part of December, would doubtless prove ex- 
tremely pleasant in Mississippi. The weather is then 
usually dry and fine, the game equally plenty, and the 
wagon roads much better to travel over, and should this 
trio decide to try the vicinity again, November and De- 
cember will be the months selected. 

At Chattanooga, on the return trip, the party stopped 
off to visit Lookout Mountain and the National Military 
Cemetery, where lie sleeping so many thousands of our 
sons and brothers from the North who gave up their 
lives for the flag. 

This picturesque vicinity, with its historic treasures 
and battle grounds is well worth a visit alone, and in 
conjunction with the sport of the wilderness beyond is 
tempting enough to call for a second trip. 

May all have the opportunity another year to view with 
quickened eyes the scenes—now but a memory— down 
on the “Tippo” far away. 


—— 


Bi TENE en's 
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The President’s Park Trip. 


TuEsE notes of President Roosevelt’s excursion in the 
Yellowstone National Park are sent by Mr. E. Hofer, who 
accompanied the party, and whose familiarity with the 
Park contributed in no small measure to the successful 
pleasure and execution of the itinerary: 


YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL Park, May 14.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Since my last notes about the game here 
we have had two distinguished visitors, as all the world 
knows, President Roosevelt and Mr. John Burroughs. 
I had the pleasure of being one of the party while on 
their camping trip. Our first camp was on the Yellow- 
stone, a little over a mile above Crevace Gulch; from 
here excursions were made sightseeing. Within ten 
minutes after reaching camp, Major John. Pitcher 
called the President’s attention to a mule deer swim- 
ming across‘ the Yellowstone, and in a few moments 
two more deer walked down to the river and crossed 
at the same place. They appeared to swim straight 
across; the current did not carry them down any to 
speak of. This first sight of game was a foretaste 
of the whole trip. The view up the river with the cafon 
walls, timbered gulches, open meadows along the 
stream, boulder-strewn shore, winding river in the 
foreground, with snow mountains for a background, 
and the swimming deer, made a beautiful picture that 
impressed everyone who saw it. 

After Mr. Burroughs joined us here, we moved camp 
to Slough Creek. On the way there we saw over a 
thousand elk, many mule deer and other animals. Both 
the President and Mr. Burroughs were interested in all 
the small animals and birds. It was a little early for 
the birds; still they saw a goodly number and heard 
many sing. The little water wren did his best to enter- 
tain the party. Once when the President and Mr. 
Surroughs were watching a family of woodchucks, they 
were stampeded by the song of a Townsend’s soli- 
taire. Mr. Burroughs made a run over rocks and down- 
timber to the edge of a cafion and part way down the 
canon to hear the full song. The bird did not do its 
best, having a bit of a cold, I suppose. 

Our ride was over some rough trail, snow fields, 
through fallen timber, mud and rocks, with some good 
trail. Hell-roaring Creek was crossed onice, Still 
Mr. B., who had not been on a horse for forty years, 
made the trip very comfortably. The party had_a bit of 
fun with a “picket pin” squirrel. Some were sure it 
was a picket pin and not an animal, until it got down 
from its upright position. Our camp at Slough Creek 
was beautifully situated, but in a place where there was 
no fishing so early in the season. Most of the creek 
was covered with ice strong enough for our horses to 
cross on. Several trout had been caught at our first 
camp, enough to supply the table. 

Leaving Slough Creek camp, a ride was made up East 
Fork—Lamar River—a short distance on to a high 
ridge overlooking East Fork Valley. Here we spent 
some time looking at and counting elk. From this hill 
over 3,000 elk were in sight. On our hill, high up 
above the bands of cows, 53 large bulls were seen, and 
on the shoulder of the next hill a band of 14 more. 
These all had horns; they were carrying them unusually 
late. From this hill we rode down and crossed at the 
Cedar Ford, then along the wagon road. From the road 
great bands of elk were seen, other than those we had 
seen from the hill. Birds and small things were noticed, 
but made no notes as to kinds or number. It’s such 
an old story with us here that I only call people’s at- 
tention to them when I know they care to see them. 

We reached our camp near Tower Falls early. The 
camp was close to the edge of the cajfion, and it was 
the most interesting camp we had. Soon after reaching 
camp a band of mountain sheep were shown to us; the 
sheep hati béen there all winter, in sight and sound of 
the road’ camp, where a crew of men have been blast- 
ing rock and working all winter. The evening of the 
next day the sheep gave an exhibition of rock climb- 
ing. That startled and excited the whole party, and 
concluded by going to the bottom of the cafion to 
the river to drink. They did such incredible stunts that 
I cautioned Mr. Burroughs not to tell of it in the East 
if he cared for his reputation for veracity. Several 
photographs were taken of them, but I think the dis- 
tance was too great for them to be of value for publi- 
cation. The walls of the cafion are very steep, in many 
places perpendicular; yet these sheep would run around 
perfectly at home. 

Several hours had been spent on a fishing trip, and 
enough fish were taken to supply the party. The Presi- 
dent did not go with us, but took a trip alone and afoot; 
he went across the river and to the other side of the cafion 
from our camp to where he got within a few feet of the 
band. of sheep. Other bands of sheep were seen, be- 
sides mule deer and elk. 

The next day we rode into Fort Yellowstone, stop- 
ping at Uncle: John Yancey’s long enough for the 
President and all hands to say “Howdy!” to Mr. Yan- 
cey. The fort was reached in time for luncheon. Mr. 
Burroughs making part of the trip in a surrey—the twen- 
ty-five mile ride at a trot being a little too hard on 
him. 


Next day a party consisting of the President, Mr. 
Burroughs, Major John Pitcher and Mr. Childs, of the 
Transportation Company, started out for a Geyserland 
trip. This trip was made with teams, and has been 
told of often in the papers. On the President's return 
a day was taken for rest and seeing the sights around 
the Springs, receiving calls from the people on the 
Formation. Mr. Burroughs, who had not seen the 
antelope as yet, took a ride up on to McMinn’s Bench, 
where he saw all the antelope he wanted to, besides rid- 
ing within a few yards of a large band of mountain 
sheep and seeing a lot of elk. Mule deer were very 
plenty, so many that no attempt was made to count 
them. They were all along the trail and road. Mr. 
Burroughs made a trip over the Formation looking 
at the birds and small animals. Later we hope to hear 
from him about them. 

On Friday arrangements were made for the Presi- 
dent to lay the corner stone of the arch for the Park 
gate. A troop of cavalry went down to Gardiner an 


hour ahead of the President, to where there were at 
least 2,500 people waiting.. At 4 P. M. the President 
and Major Pitcher, with no escort except two order- 
lies, rode down to Gardiner across country. The 
President wanted to put in every moment of his vacation 
sightseeing, and on this, his last ride for the trip, saw 


elk, deer and antelope. He mentioned the antelope , 


when he reached the stand and was particular to thank 
the people of Gardiner, Cinnabar and those living along 
the line of the Yellowstone Park for the assistance they 
had given Major Pitcher in the protection of the game; 
and as a testimony to it he mentioned the fact of the 
tameness of the game he had seen. 





There has been completed a wire fence—not barbed— 
that runs from the mouth of Gardiner River, in front 
of the town of Gardiner, over the hills to the west for 
several miles. This is expected to be strong and high 
enough to protect the ranches from the elk, and to 
keep the domestic stock out of the Park, so that dur- 
ing the coming winter deer and antelope can be fed 
hay, even in part of the town of Gardiner, as they were 
fed last winter in front of the post. Gates in the fence 
at two places, will protect the hay from loose stock 
and at the same time admit all teams to the roads. 
Another winter will see much more game in sight of 
the town of Gardiner. It will be a common thing to 
see antelope, deer, elk and sheep from the streets of 
the town, as it has been for years. 


‘See eC 


A Pleasing Picture. 


RiversiwE Farm, Byron, IIl., Decoration Day.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: In the “Signs and Seasons” of John 
Burroughs the keenly beautiful essay, “A Sharp Lookout,” 
closes with this paragraph: ; 

“Man can have but one interest in nature, namely, to 
see himself reflected or interpreted there, and we quickly 
neglect both poet and philosopher who fail to satisfy, in 
some measure, this feeling.” 

The photograph (see Forest AND Stream for May 16) 
of John Burroughs in the National Park, standing on the 
boulder bed of a mountain’ lake, a string_.of trout in his 
hand, himself lost to all. save the glories of that im- 
mediate part of creation which surrounds and enthralls 
him, and of which both trout and man are such a pleasing 
part, the while he is being furtively eyed by E. Hofer in 
the background, a philosopher of the Daniel Boone type, 
as he casts his fly (in truth it might be bait), is a perfect 
example of the proposition laid down. 

How that picture thrilled the hearts of mountain-loving 
people the wide world over. To see so much pleasure 
given to one who for more than the third of a century 
has contributed so steadily and with such prodigality to 
the pleasures of his fellow men, the writer takes to be the 
greatest of all pleasure. Dr. A. J. Woopcock. 


Glatuyal History. 
Sia 
- The Rooster’s Crow. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
_ I perceive in a late issue that your contributor Hermit 
is in receipt of a number of things in the way of com- 
ments upon his observations concerning the intelligence of 
wild things. I assume that he is the same Hermit who 
several years ago inspired me with energy to gather some 
wild bees from the forest tree. As you know, I got the 
dees—but if this Hermit is the same, he that told how 
nice and easy it is to gather honey and bees, I am very 
courteously pleased that it now. seems possible that his 
gleanings of natural history are not absolutely infallible. 
I have thought at times, heretofore, that he omitted some 
things in his screed about bees, and I am now almost 
assured that the time I had with the bee-tree was not 
altogether of.my own arrangement. 

I have lived adjacent to intelligent wild things and to 
natural doings in the woods and mountains for a goodly 
number of years, and in this combat of naturalists of 
various degree I wish to remark that with a few facts 
to,rely upon many of them contribute too much conjec- 
tufe, and this. they do without sufficient deference to gen- 
eral intelligence. ; 

The subject is too ponderous to be settled. by any 
individual. Most naturalists are too ambitious. Ambi- 
tion may be a splendid thing under careful control, and it 
may cause wisdom to gambol sadly. A man is fairly wise 
with a modest fund of accurate information.’ If he thinks 
he knows everything about anything, he is really incom- 
petent to deal with that thing. Wisdom seems progressive, 
not absolute. 

But I desire merely to drive a few tacks into Hermit. 
He says in his version “Does the rooster teach its young 
to crow? Certainly it does. I am surprised that Mr. 
Burroughs should express a doubt upon the subject.” 

Now, know all men by these presents that I, Ransacker, 
of the Mountains of Shasta, State of California, did dur- 
ing the past year come into possession of one hen, a 
female fowl, and the aforesaid hen had with her four 
chicks, two days of age. That this hen and her said 
progeny the chicks were the sole domestic fowls upon tay 
premises for four months. That there were no other 
fowls nearer than one mile. That four months the chicks 
grew, and oné only thereof proved to be a white rooster: 
That about the fourth month of his age the said white 
rooster attempted to and he did crow lustily, very much 
like many other roosters I have known. Furthermore the 
rooster still lives and crows as much or more like other 
roosters than ever. His mother, the hen, doth not crow. 
She hath not even attempted to crow. If she crew I 
would know it. If the aforesaid white fowl, known to 
me to be a rooster, was taught to crow by his father, or 
other adult relative, Marconi did it. 

(Signed) RANSACKER. 








[SEAL] 
Suasta Mountains, May. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
There has been considerable controversy lately as to 
whether birds have to be taught to fly or not. My ex- 





perience is that their instinct teaches them to fly; they 
need no other teaching, else how is it that if a young 
half fledged bird is taken and put in a cage to raise it 
will fly as soon as it is able, and has been given its 
liberty ? : : 

I once ‘raised a robin that way which flew off as-soon 
as it was able to fly. It came back to me, though. 
Its mother had not taught it to fly, unless she did it 
through the bars of its cage, and I do not think she did. 

At another time I found some boys who had robbed a 
native sparrow (chippy) of her three young; I got the 
young ones from them for a cent each, raised them in a 
cage, and as soon as they were large enough to fly let 
them go. They seemed to have no trouble in going, and 
did not come back, either. 

All dogs can swim; some seem to be as much at home 
in the water as they are on land; a young puppy of one 
of those breeds will swim if thrown into the water when 
he is only a few weeks old; he does not need to be 
taught. 

I have thrown a spaniel pup which had never before 
seen water into it just to see if he could swim; if he 
could not I would not let him drown, of course. Hé 
would paddle out, then wait for me to throw him in 
again. He seemed to like it. Casita BLANCO. 

{So will the human baby swim if put into the water 
where it has the chance.] 


Senses of the Antelope. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The proposition that prong-horned antelopes depend 
more upon the eye than upon nose or ear to detect danger 
is quite as new to me as it is to yourself. 

Indeed, I should express an exactly opposite opinion. 
I suspect that a wrong inference has been drawn from 
the conspicuous and even laborious use which the ante- 
lope does make of its eyes. But it has always been’ my 
belief that he does so because his sight is so far from 
keen that a careful examination is needed before that par- 
ticular sense conveys a definite confirmation of the warn- 
ing first gained through other sources. Hence the so- 
called “curiosity” of the species. I do not profess any 
exact information as to the quality of their hearing, for 
the other protective senses, be they what they may, usually 
put the animal on guard long before the ear could come 
into use. 

As two cases on the affirmative side for smell, I cite 
these: Long ago, when antelope were more plentiful 
and less wary than now, I, being down in an arroyo on 
soft earth where I made no sound that could have been 
heard twenty feet off, and whose banks were everywhere 
much above my head, was discovered by a band of ante- 
lope at least eight hundred yards away and directly down 
wird; a careful study of the situation afterward being 
enough to entirely eliminate the possibility of either sight 
or hearing being involved. 

Again, in October, 1895, with three mounted men and 
five pack animals behind me, I rode up the trail from the 
ford across the Yellowstone near the mouth of Blacktail 
Creek, to strike the road from Uncle. John Yancey’s— 
peace to his ashes!—to the Mammoth Hot Springs, and 
up on the open rolling country we rode on to two buck 
and three doe antelope, within thirty yards before they 
found us out. A strong wind was blowing right in our 
faces, which of necessity would carry both scent and 
sound away from them and leave them largely dependent 
upon their eyes. It is true that these antelope were in the 
Park and had some idea of safety, but even in that secure 
haven give the nose a chance and a pack outfit will not 
ride within short pistol range of the prong-horn before 
discovery. ARTHUR Erwin Brown. 

Zoo.ocicat Garpens, Philadelphia, June 4. 








ELIZABETHPORT, New Jersey, June 6—Editor Forest 
and Stream: In your issue of June 6 Mr. Emerson 
Carney calls for instances which have come under the 
observation of your readers respecting the antelope’s 
scent. In 1877, in Kansas, my father built his house just 
south of a ridge, which people told us afterward was a 
favorite runway for antelope, and, indeed, we saw many 
of them on the ridge the next year, although we killed 
none, as there was no rifle on the place, and I never 
could get near enough with a shotgun. 

In the summer of 1879 we had three cows at pasture, 
which were picketed on ropes about 250 yards south and 
in plain sight of the house. These cows were brouglit 
in each night, stabled, and milked and put out on the 
grass.in the morning. One afternoon I stood in front of 
the house door looking southward, and saw a bunch of 
six antelope coming from the southeast. They seemed 
to have no fear of anything, stopped to graze at times, 
and steadily coming nearer. They finally approached 
within léss than 50 yards of one of the cows, and one of 
the antelope came closer and closer until it actually ap- 
peared to rub noses with the cow, and I have always be- 
lieved that it did. It then turned and left in the same 
leisurely way, and the whole bunch departed toward the 
southwest. 

Did the antelope fail to see the house? Was it accus- 
tomed to cows and not afraid of the scent? Or was its 
curiosity stronger than any fear it might have had of 
man and his dependents? I do not know. Bun. 





Adirondack Beaver. 


Hotianp Patent, June 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Mr. Ira Park, of this place, has just returned out of the 
woods from the Indian River, which runs two or three 
miles from Horn Lake and empties into Moose River. 
He brings with him a handful of chips unmistakably 
made by beaver. 

He was fishing down the river and when casting his 
line diagonally down stream somcthing white on the 
shore he was on caught his eye. When his line landed 
he looked closer and said: - “What the deuce! Has some- 
body been cutting way back in here. Someone must 
have a camp.” He went over to the tree and then saw 
at once what it was. “Beaver!” 

The tree, a poplar about seven inches in diameter, was 
gnawed on the side toward the water and about two- 
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thirds around, but not enough to fell the tree. There 
was a pile of chips at the foot of the tree and they were 
perfectly fresh. He says they were surely ‘made within 
twenty-four hours. The tree was cut into about eighteen 
inches from the ground. 

On -looking around for more trees thus worked, Mr. 
Park saw a balsam stump on the other side of the river 
which leaned toward the water. He was not able to get 
across, but the stump looked to be “fourteen inches in 
diameter, if it was an inch.” The tree itself was entirely 
gone. It had been cut on the under side, and when the 
tree broke it left a long splinter on the upper side of the 
stump. The weight of the leaning tree had helped con- 
siderably in its breaking off. 

He picked up a handful of chips from the little heap 
where he stood and now has them carefully preserved. 
Some of them are close to three inches long. Most of 
them are about two inches in length. They are about 
a quarter of an inch in thickness. 

Mr. Park thinks the fact that trees are being cut indi- 
cates there must be more than one beaver. He further 
believes that they have started to build because of the 
low water, and that they lived in the still water without 
the need of a dam until- the river became so low and 
the: banks so dry. E. A. SPEARS. 





Nebraska in Bird Nest Time. 


Wynore, Nebraska, June 3.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The robins, and some of the other birds, seem to be nest- 
ing late this year. On last Sunday we noticed a robin 
tugging at some old strings that were hanging to a sweet 
pea rack, and watching her for a few minutes we dis- 
covered that she was building a nest in an elm tree close 
by. We got some old rope and cut it into pieces seven or 
eight inches long, and then untwisted or unravelled it, 
and, adding a few pieces of pink and white wool yarn, 
distributed it over the limbs of some small walnut trees 
near by, and then stepped away about twenty feet. The 
old robin, who had been watching us all the time, made a 
dart for the walnuts, and at once began carrying the 
fuzzy strands of rope, and the yarn to her nest. 

Up to this time she was the only bird we had noticed, 
but she had hardly left the tree with her load until a 
thrush came, then a catbird, then an oriole, and a little 
wild canary, and each seemed to be striving to see which 
cne would get the most of the rope and yarn, and the 
supply was soon exhausted. A. D. McCann Less. 





Dovekie in North Carolina. 


For many years there has stood in the sitting room of 
the Narrows Island club house in Currituck county, N. 
C., a specimen of the dovekie, a little auk from the far 
North, which breeds well within.the Arctic circle and in 
winter is found rarely as far south as New England 
and New York. This specimen was captured years ago 
by John Doxey, a local gunner, was seen by an ornitholo- 
gist and secured for the club. ; 

Up to within a short time it has been the only speci- 
men ever taken in North Carolina, so far as we know. 
Recently, however, Mr. T. Gilbert Pearson, of Greens- 
boro, N. C., who is the secretary of the Audubon Society 
of North Carolina, writes us that on the 31st day of 
December, 1902, he picked up a dovekie on the beach, 
about twenty-five miles north of Cape Hatteras. 

If other specimens of the dovekie are known to have 
been taken in North Carolina, we should be glad to hear 
of them. 


Several weeks ago Messrs. Henry Gaston and Joe But- 
ler were bobbing on Pine Lake in the Hamburg neigh- 
borhood. A small trout of about one pound weight struck 
the patent bob and carried it away. The fish was seen 
to rise several times by the gentlemen, and attempted to 
shake the hook out of its jaw. About a week after this 
a negro man fishing in the same lake caught a fine black- 
fish which, when dressed, weighed nine-pounds. In the 
stomach of the blackfish was found a trout and in its jaw 
was the bob lost by Mr. Gaston. The bob was restored 
tc its owner, and he is now using it to capture more 
fish. This is a true story.—Madison (Florida) New 
Enterprise. 


Game Bag and Gan. 
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Adirondack Ruin. 

Editor Forest and Stream: . 


Under this heading, on June 17, 1899, I wrote for yo 
about the condition of affairs in these woods, dwelling on 
two things that I heard there: woodsmen were threaten- 
ing to set fire to the woods because of the preserves from 
which they were being excluded by men of wealth, and 
of the “scientific culling” of the forests, which means 
getting out every last inch of timber that it would be 
profitable to cut down. 

The opoprtunity has come for the woodsmen who have 
only one way in which to reach the preserve owners, and 
they are taking advantage of it. For six weeks the 
region has been almost without rain. The woods are as 
dry as tinder—a shovelful of the surface soil thrown on 
a fire flashes like so much powder in its eagerness to 
burn. And the fires have been started. .I was told to- 
day of how the fighters on Webb’s game preserve at Ne- 
ha-se-ne wrestled with the flames for days in an effort to 
save the closest preserve in the Adirondacks. Thousands 
ef acres of land were burned over, and there is every 
yeason to believe that the end in that locality is not yet 
geached, so far as fires are concerned. The gang was 
fighting one bad blaze and they had it surrounded. Then 
‘the men sat down to rest. After a few minutes they 
noticed another fire not far away, and when they got to 
that one, it was seen to be a small one, creeping away 


from a. center; and beyond that a few rods was seen 
another fire, and so several fires were found recently set 
along a line, There is no doubt in this whole region that 
men are seeking revenge for being excluded from the 
scores of square miles comprising the game preserves of 
Dr. Webb and others. 

It is a most deplorable condition of affairs, and the 
men who own these preserves are-realizing this fact to 
the extent of many thousands of dollars. I read just the 
other day that Webb’s park keeper thinks $150,000 will 
scarcely cover the damage to that one preserve alone. 

To-day (Thursday) I saw a telegram that had been 
sent from Big Moose by the fire warden there saying to 
‘the chief warden at Albany. that the fire was beyond his 
control at Big Moose, although he had every available 
man out, and asking for help, for the need was most 
urgent. At Raquette Lake fires were only got under 
control just in time to save the town, and a mile from the 
Fulton Chain railroad station the woods were all ablaze. 
Northwood is in a dense cloud of smoke, and north of 
the place thousands of acres have been burned over. I 
think that more than twenty thousand: acres have been 
burned over within eighteen miles of this place. 

Webb’s railroad trains are complained against as being 
one of the reasons why fires are burning along it. There 
is no sympathy expressed for Webb, who has lost 
thousands of acres of fine wood land. It was he who 
took the railroad into the heart of the Adirondack 
forests. Perhaps he will sue the State for the damage 
done to his preserves by fire. But the railroad has 
“paid.” If one considers the money it has paid in divi- 
dends to the stockholders, it has “paid” them. But what 
of the people in the State—who pays them? There was 
no need of taking a railroad into the heart of the wilder- 
ness. Saranac Lake could have been reached from some 
other direction than by way of Big Moose, Beaver River, 
and the thousand other places which few of the motley 
summer crowd appreciate because they don’t have to work 
to get to them. 


It is said that 1,000,000 acres of land have been burned 
over in the Adirondacks this year—one-fifth of the wood- 
land area. More than a third of the woods for fifteen 
miles north and east of Northwood have been burned 
over. In North Wilmurt some men have been fighting 
fire for a month. 

And all this is due to just two causes throughout the 
whole mountain country—carelessness and unfair play. 

Take the case of Webb’s park. Part of it was fenced 
in. The rest of it was carefully “preserved.” No one was 
allowed to cross the land. Deer multiplied, trout multi- 
plied. The woods and streams teemed with game ani- 
mals. The woodsmen did not see that the overflow from this 
park would keep the surrounding region everlastingly 
stocked with game. The one thing that the woodsman 
saw and knew was that some men, no better than himself, 
exercised the right to take him by the collar and ‘march 
him to a point beyond the borders of the “preserve.” It 
is alleged that the park keepers did just that—took men 
by the collar and marched them off the land. One case 
is told of a man who shot a deer on State land which 
ran on to the preserve and it there fell dead, well within 
the line. While the hunter was dressing out the animal 
a game keeper came along and ordered him to leave the 
preserve, and leave the deer, too. And before the game 
keeper would leave’ the hunter alone, a rifle had to be 
leveled at him. At that the keeper hunted his employer, 
the employer, with great indignation, got a warrant, and 
the hunter was arrested, and finally the hunter received 
common justice. He was justified, in the eyes of the law, 
in taking his game even by force. There is no doubt 
among the woodsmen, however, but what the same course 
would again be pursued by the preserve owners on occa- 
sion. 
the preserve owners have shown toward their neighbors, 
the woodsmen, that has brought on the condition of 
affairs in which men will go through the woods, fire in 
hand, and spread it broadcast where it will do the most 
damage. 

The law does not prevent the game park crowd from 
trying to keep people off more than their own land. They 
try to keep them off public highways—though ready 
enough on occasion to sneak highways across the land of 
the State, or private property. 

Right here at Northwood, W. T. Finch has posted 
hundreds of acres of wood land and built many dams for 
fish ponds. A wood alcohol factory which Finch owns 
is polluting the West Canada Creek at this very moment 
with the offal from the factory. This man is a member 
of the Adirondack Sportsmen’s League, and it is natural 
to judge the other members by the specimen before one’s 
eyes, especially as the Adirondack League has Canacha- 
gala Lake posted, this lake being a reservoir used to feed 
the Black River Canal. 


A brook at this place which was stocked with trout 
from the Fulton Chain hatchery three years ago has been 
dammed, and the public warned against trespassing, and 
another dam is to be built on it, one of the papers says. 

But one lesson which the fires have given to this region 
is a most hard one. The lumber jobbers and pulp “cul- 
lers” have sworn for years that there was no way of 
getting rid of the tops of the trees which they cut down. 
These tops are nowadays spruce and hemlock, spruce 
predominating. Much of the fire has been in the chop- 
pings, and here the fires have been simply invincible. It 
was useless, even dangerous, to fight them there, for the 
dry, gummy spruce made a blaze that leaped a hundred 
feet in the air, and none could approach the heaps within 
rods. -Here in these choppings everything has been killed. 
The bark of beech, birch and maple trees has been burned 
off and the forest totally killed. In the virgin timber 
only the smaller trees have been destroyed completely, but 
of course no trees can escape completely where the very 
loam itself has burned away. The stay of the pulp and 
saw mill people—the wholesale ones—has been shortened 
in these forests by the fires by long years. In their 
“scientific culling” business they made no account of the 
dry tops. Perhaps now they ‘will burn them on purpose 
at seasons when it can be done in safety. 

There are a good many lessons in recent Adirondack 
events which will not be totally lost. The sight of deer 
and other wild game leaping through holes in the fences 
of preserves from which it was possible to exclude men, 
may teach the owners of these preserves something. 


It has been the bulldozing tactics which many of . 


Wires and insolent game keepers were not enough to keep 
fire from trespassing in the forests. It was a sight, the 
fire fighters say, to see the snakes, in myriads, crawling 
along the ground, and deer, squirrels, bears, foxes, what 
not, running and the birds. flying among the trees, with 
the fire coursing along after them. When the fire had 
gone by fawns and other creatures were found dead. One 
buck was found in Webb’s park with its hoofs burned 
off and legs worn, showing how long and frantically the 
bewildered creature had tried to run away from the fires 
around its feet. Perhaps this feature of the Adirondack 
fires is the worst of all. 

Of course, my personal feelings in this matter are very 
strong, as are the feelings of all the other backwoodsmen, 
in fact. And I don’t want anyone to think that I mean 
by “woodsmen” the guides and game keepers: They are 
just guides and just game keepers who regard the woods 
as so much cash a year. By woodsmen I mean the 
farmers and other dwellers around the borders of the 
woods who think of the woods as a place in which to play 
in the fall when the crops have been gathered. It was 
for these people and the appreciative “summer people” 
that these mountain forests were grown, and it is to their 
loss that the woods are now at this moment being 
destroyed by fire. But I guess that several people have 
learned another wrinkle in the universal law of com- 
pensation. 

Doubtless Charles Day will come forth to say that 
complaints against the preserve-makers are the vaporings 
of men who are actuated by the feelings of swine—who 
want something for nothing—as he did some time ago. 
But Mr. Day has not seen the best spawning bed of his 
favorite trout stream “preserved” in such a manner as to 
permit all the big trout to go into the little lake and keep 
them there, as I have in the case of the West Canada. 
Nor has he, in common with his neighbors, been subject 
to the studied insolence of game preservers and their 
hirelings, not only so far as the lawful preserves are con- 
cerned, but beyond that into the unlawful depriving peo- 
ple of their rights. But some few equally lawless charac- 
ters have taken the matter in their own hands, and in 
some measure the great pall of smoke hanging over the 
Adirondacks at the present time is due to these lawless 
men. Raymonp S. SPEARS. 

Nortuwoop, N. Y., June 5. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Mr. Egan’s Body Discovered. 


Cuicaco, June 5,—A dispatch from Bolton, Montana, 
dated June 1, states that on that day the remains of 
Superintendent B. IF. Egan, of the Great Northern Rail- 
road, were discovered near Lake Five, a short distance 
from the point where Mr. Egan was last seen alive on 
his hunt, November 4 of last year. It will be remem- 
bered that diligent hunt was made for Mr. Egan at the 
time of his disapeparance, a special train leaving Kalis- 
pell on November 6, with a large party of men, who 
searched the shores of the lake near which Mr. Egan and 
his friend, Dr. Houston, separated. A great snow storm 
came on at that time, obliterating all trails,so that finally, 
with the greatest reluctance, all search had to be aban- 
doned. At the first time possible this spring the hunt 
was resumed with the result mentioned. It is thought 
that had the search party started from Kalispell on the 
day following Mr. Egan’s disappearance, instead of two 
day’s therafter, they would have gotten in ahead of the 
big storm and hence have been able to find the missing 
man. It is not known what caused the wanderer’s death, 
but the chances are that he simply died of exposure and 
cold, combined with starvation. It seems almost incred- 
ible that a man could really be lost in any part of the 
Rocky Mountains to-day, and I own I could not believe 
that such was the case for Mr. Egan. The sad sequel, 
however, shows that the wilderness in winter can, on 
occasion, prove dangerous. The locality in which Mr. 
Egan was lost is said to be a very wild one, covered 
with heavy timber and very much broken up by precip- 
itous mountains. The dispatch in question states vaguely 
that many other hunters and prospectors have been lost 
there, no trace of them ever having been discovered. 
Had Mr. Egan stopped and built a fire he would probably 
have been rescued on the second day. Had he gone to a 
willow patch and built himself a pair of snowshoes he 
could perhaps have traveled much more easily, had he felt 
it necessary to do so. Or had he taken his ax and gone 
to a pine tree and made himself some sort of a pair of 
skis, he could in this way have gotten along. over 
the deep soft snow, which sometimes comes so rapidly in 
these mountain storms. Of these alternatives the best 
one for him would probably have been to stay still and 
keep up a signal smoke, taking only exercise enough to 
keep himself alive. 


Protective Work in Michigan, 


Mr. Charles H. Chatman, State Game and Fish Warden 
for Michigan, is good enough to hand in the following 
statement showing the number of arrests, convictions, 
etc., which would certainly seem to prove that the hand 
of the new warden is not weary in well doing. There 
were 197 complaints investigated; 139 arrests, 121 convic- 
tions, one acquittal. and six cases dismissed. Fines and 
ccsts amounted to $1,933, and $294.47 was turned into the 
treasury. There were 22 seizures; eleven cases are pend- 
ing. 

The total amount of fines and costs collected for the 
month is nearly twice greater than the amount of fines 
and costs collected for any other month in the history of 
the game and fish warden department. The number of 
seizures was not great. The wild ducks seized and con- 
fiscated wefe sent to the Little Sisters of the Poor in 
Detroit. The fish seized and confiscated were sent to the 
Traverse City Asylum for the Insane. 

All of the fines and costs imposed for the month have 
been paid, except in one instance, and in this case the 
violator, who is the owner of considerable real estate, 
and who also owns a trading schooner on the Great 
Lakes, was fined $21.90, or thirty days in jail, and the 
defendant is now serving his jail sentence. 

The following amounts have been turned into the State 
Treasury by this department for the month: May 9, pro- 
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ceeds of sale 650 pounds confiscated fish, $6.50; May 25, 
proceeds of sale 14 confiscated beaver skins, $112; May 
30, proceeds of sale 140 confiscated deer hides, $175.97; 
total, $204.47. E. Houcs. 


Hartrorp Buripinc, Chicago, IIl. 





Game Notes on Varietal Species. 


PLAINFIELD, Mass., June 1.—The increase of game in 
this northwestern section of Massachusetts is notable 
from year to year. The center of the accretion seems to 
be in Worthington township, fifteen miles away, where 
two deer, a bear, a black fox, and a cross fox are re- 
ported as having been seen last week. Woodchucks are 
numerous. One dog in Plainfield has an annual score 
of 25 or more to his credit. Red foxes are common in 
this township, with now and then a ’coon. Trout of 
larger size than usual have been caught this spring, and 
more of them. The deer law is perplexing. Last summer 
and fall a deer ran with the cattle of one of our farmers 
located between here and Hawley until cold weather 
came. Then the winds blew and the snow flew and the 
kind-hearted farmer would fain have taken the poor crea- 
ture in out of the cold and given him shelter with its 
bovine associates. But the law forbade the having of 
deer in possession, and no motives of humanity could 
condone such offense; so the barn door was shut! But 
care was taken to leave the door of a shed open, and in 
that the forlorn animal took refuge on occasion. Had 
that door blown shut by any chance and the deer been 
found within, a fine of $25 would have been impending. 
As we can neither protect nor kill our deer, nor have 
them in possession, nor ward off their ravages when they 
become too numerous, we are in a dilemma, and begin 
to wonder what game laws are really for. In many of 
our States they are principally used by protectors, war- 
dens, and informers to levy blackmail and exploit their 
vigilance, especially in respect to strangers and sports- 
men of means who trespass unadvisedly. In Plainfield 
we have no known spies or sneaks, officials or volunteers ; 
but there may be such in perdu. Our townsmen are too 
busy to do much fishing, though they show up to ad- 
vantage in the shooting season. ; 

3ut we have queer animals which are not wild. This 
town has been a nursery for Manx and Angora cats for 
seventy years past, and the crosses which have resulted 
astonish the naturalists. For example, we have Maltese 
brown, mottled, striped and dark colored cats with long 
hair on body and tail, but seldom a pure white one. There 
are smooth coated cats with broad shaggy tails, and rough 
coated cats with no tails at all. The latest freak is a 
Maltese no-tail mongrel which comes from a_ shaggy 
“tiger cat” mother; four crosses in one, each distinctly 
thrown out by heredity. It would be interesting to know 
how far back its Manx progenitor lived. 

By the way, on page 103 of Paul du Challu’s “Land of 
the Long Night,” he mentions a strain of tailless dogs 
which are used for draft purposes by the nomadic Lapps, 
who herd reindeer. They have the color of a brown bear. 
Perhaps a mixture of dog, bear and hyena. Qui sait? 

An animal has been seen in a clover field here which 
looks like a woodchuck with the bushy tail of a fox! 
When surprised at its feeding place it makes for a 
scrubby knoll where there are several woodchuck bur- 
rows. The boys are planning to trap it, but the farmer’s 
wife fears it may prove to be one of her stray bushy- 
tailed long-haired cats. These varietal freaks offer a fine 
field for those who have wrought themselves into a fever 
over the sea trout problem! Let’s change the subject. 


caus 
The Strong Arm of the Law. 


From Newburgh, N. Y., come these records of recent 
game law cases brought by Protector Kidd: Geo. Louns- 
berry, of Newburgh, pleaded guilty before Justice Fowler 
to the charge of having quail during the close season. 
He paid a fine of $10. 

The case of the People vs. Richard Franks, of Tuxedo 
Park, was to have been tried in the Supreme Court. The 
defendant was charged with killing deer during the close 
season. Before it came to trial, Mr. Franks settled by 
paying to the Game Commission $143.50. 

O. S. Faulkner, of New Kingston, Delaware county, 
paid a fine of $50 for having trout in his possession dur- 
ing the close season. There are others implicated in this 
case, and they will be prosecuted later. Taking game 
out of season is becoming a pretty expensive pastime in 
this vicinity. 


Modern Rifle Shooting. 


“Mopern Rifle Shooting from the American Stand- 
point,” by W. G. Hudson, M.D., is the latest and soundest 
contribution to the literature of the rifle, both concerning 
its theory and practice, which has appeared in many 
months. 

Considering that Dr. Hudson has been a successful 
investigator on original lines both scientific and empiri- 
cal; that his researches have produced many valuable re- 
sults; and that he is in the front rank of practical rifle- 
men, as is in conspicuous evidence in the records, his 
introductory paragraph in the preface is too modest, when 
he writes as follows: “It is not without some misgiving 
that I venture on this, my first attempt to write a book 
on rifle shooting.” That is the modesty of true genius. 

The title does not contain the true idea. Instead of 
“from the American standpoint,” it should have been 
from the universal standpoint, because its theory is from 
universal natural laws. 

The work in question contains 154 pages, divided into 
thirteen chapters and an appendix, which treats of rifles, 
bullets, selecting a rifle, equipment of a rifleman, sights, 
sighting and aiming, adjusting sights, aiming, helps to 
good aiming, positions, targets, ammunition, personal as 
to the rifleman himself, National Rifle Association, and 
an appendix which gives a comprehensive lot of informa- 
tion on incidental practical accessories to shooting, such 
as cleaning shells, lubricants, anti-rust grease, nitro 
cleaner, measures, appliances, tools, ranges, etc. The 
work is copyrighted by Laflin & Rand Powder Co., New 
York, and in it is contained more accurate knowledge 
than the unassisted rifleman could acquire in a lifetime, 


Sea and Fiver Lishing. 
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Canoe and Camp Life Along the 
Delaware River. 


XL, —Stalki Whippoorwills, » Mosses, 
theee at a Water Gap. 


“The air o’ the woods tastes good tu me, fer ’t hain’t been 
breathed by nothin’ but wild creeturs. The smell o’ the woods 
smells good tu me, dead leaves ’n’ spruce boughs, ’n’ rotten 
wood, 'n’ it don’t hurt none if it. ’s spiced up a leetle bit with 
skunk an’ mink, an’ weasel an’ fox p’fum’ry. An’ I luffter see 
trees ‘at’s older’n any men, an’ graound ’t wa’n’t never ploawed 
er hoed, a-growin’ nat’ral crops. ’N’ I luffter hear the still- 
ness of the woods, fer ’t is still there. Wind a-sythin’, leaves 
a-rustlin’, brooks a-runnin’, birds a-singin’, even a bluejay a- 
squallin’, hain’t noises.”—Sam Lovel in Rowland E. Robinson’s 
“Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” 





Ferns ard 


Water algz, moss and fern, 

Greet us now at every turn, 

And rocks whose faces gray and hoary, 
Guard the secrets of their story; 
While o’er them tiny lichens strew 
Tenderest thoughts of shape and hue! 


“THe finest bass yet!” cries my chum, as he helps 
an urchin pull in a fish that “tips the scale” at nearly 
four pounds. He was taken in the deep water by the 
rocks, crowned with woods, above the Susquehanna 
bridge on the Jersey side at the Water Gap. 

We are using a new boat, just a dory; for the canoe 
and tent are stored on the upper river; and we are at 
the Glenwood House at the Gap—temporary quarters, 
chosen because our families will not tent with us 
(more’s the pity), and because the unmolested squir- 
rels, robins, chipmunks and blackbirds live in and 
around the trees that hide the hotel, giving remarkable 
chances for observing wild life from its porches. I 
have heard a guest imitate the call of the female quail, 
and seen three of the birds flying into the trees, as 
they answered with their “up all night!” not a hundred 
feet away from the house. 

It is remarkable how wild life fringes even the busiest 
centers of civilization. I have stood on the Battery 
wall at the lower end of Manhattan Island, one of over 





JUST TO MAKE AN ISLAND. 


a thousand interested watchers of two boats fastened 
with ropes to rings in the wall, and not forty feet 
away, while four anglers in them landed large flounders 
—thirty-seven for the four rods in the twenty minutes 
that I counted and timed them. There are two sea 
gulls among the hundreds that love and haunt the East 
River many months of the year, with whom a certain 
Brooklyn man has a personal acquaintance. He calls 
them “Blue Mary” and “White Jim;” they know on 
what ferry boat he will leave the Brooklyn side, and 
will follow the boat even into the New York slip, un- 
til he throws them the two biscuits taken for them 
from his breakfast table. 

Kindness, long and patiently offered, will win enough 
confidence of even a partridge, to reap the rich reward 
of seeing him perch himself on a log, and drum his 
love-call of the spring. Buckwheat kernels spread for 
him there during two winters, and crumbs and pop- 
corn kernels during the summer, will result in his per- 
mission that you lie behind some log a hundred feet 
distant,.peer over it at this wild elf of the wilderness 
and his mate; and hear their love-notes, “k-e-e-t! 
k-w-e-e-t! If you persist in this kindness, and place 
food near the discovered nest, the couple will even 
linger around its site after their brood is hatched, and 
will visit you as you walk along fence or hedgerow, just 
to see what you are about, the fledglings following 
them, half-grown. Before me is a photograph of about 
a hundred feet of the White Horse trail in Alaska, 
showing a grouse, which had become almost the friend 
of the angler who lingered long beside that nameless 
trout-brook, which crossed the road where so much of 
hope, ambition, tragedy and wealth had passed, before 
the railroad was constructed. 

This is digression; yet it leads to the incident of the 
whippoorwills at the Gap. One of the birds had been 
singing in the woods along the rocks below which the 
bass was secured. A quiet watch for her just before 
sunset, located one of her nightly perches—an upturned 
tree root beside a thicket. The next evening I hid in 
that clump of brush. Just after sundown came the 
low swish of her almost silent wings, right beside me. 
There was Mrs. Whippoorwill, not six feet distant—a 
gray, ghostly, somber bird! 

She spread her feet far apart, and began to rock her 


body sidewise, this motion increasing as her héad Was 
tilted far back; and then came’the familiar cry! 

I say familiar. But it sounded far different when I 
could almost extend my hand and secure the bird. We 
hear the call of the whippoorwill, perhaps two miles 
distant, and when we are on porches, riding along coun- 
try roads, or from boats that we ply on lakes or rivers. 
Then the sound seems plaintive to many listeners— 
passionate, melancholy. The song has been called the 
Miserere Hymn of the Night, expressing grief, longing, 
heart-broken weariness. To nearly all, this song 1s 
sad. But to me the cry of this bird has always seemed 
assertive, strident, brave, and as full of life and health as 
the crow of a rooster. 

And the cry was deafening as I heard it scarcely an 
arm’s length distant. It was continued about ten min- 
utes, when the bird flew way, and I heard its 
call from some dark perch in the woods on_ the 
island a mile above. Presently the song ceased, and was 
renewed still farther away. In about thirty minutes 
came the swish and moonlight shadow, and right be- 
side me was the bird again, renewing that love-call— 
the note cast out into the night for the male bird! 
Having confirmed this by observations elsewhere, I 
state that a female whippoorwill has three calling 
perches, on each of which she sings about fifteen min- 
utes, and then renews the perch cycle, singing until 
weary, or until the male bird comes. 

There, again, I saw their meeting—the two birds side 
by side, after a chase and coquettish exchange of the 
indescribably soft, low and quick love-notes. 

Their “nest” is sure to be hidden away in some thicket 
or tuft of grass on a hillside, not far distant from one 
of these perches; and nothing could be more ghostly 
and weird than the female bird, clad seemingly in sack- 
cloth and ashes. If she is scared off her “nest,” she 
tumbles and glides slowly along and among the plants 
and grass, leading you away. 

There is an all but universal conviction that the sound 
of the whippoorwill’s song is mournful—sad. This belicf 
is due to the fact that the song is so often heard far 
away, and during the sentimental hours of morning or 
evening twilight, or at night. Besides, the self-deception 
is facilitated by the fancied words in the bird’s cry of 
“poor Will,” who must be “whipped.” Yet the marvelous 
looker and listener, Audubon, writes of his memories of 
the song as he lay in his sleeping-blanket in the woods, 
alone: 

“Only think, kind reader, how grateful to me must 
have been the cheering voice of this, my only companion.” 

It is another almost universal belief that only the 
male bird sings the “whippoorwill!” The main object 
of this special article is to confirm, or help to dissipate, 
this belief. Its statements that only the female so sings 
will probably be challenged; and to assist those who may 
contradict, the following facts in support of this con- 
tention are given now. There will be no further discus- 
sion by me. 

Only two ornithologists should be allowed to speak 
with authority here. Audubon dodges the matter, only 
referring to “its” song and “their” song. See American 
Birds, Vol. L., p. 155, et seg. So do the encyclopedias. 

Wilson (American Ornithology, Vol. IL, p. 176), 
shows how the naturalists themselves confounded the 
whippoorwill with the chuck-will’s widow, night hawk, 
and goatsucker. In attempting to settle those differences 
of opinion, and errors in the pictured birds, he cites a 
magazine, the “Portfolio,” wherein it is alleged that the 
author of “American Ornithology” stated that a male 
whippoorwill was shot (note that such author does not 
say he shot the bird; and it was probably by an attendant 
who killed the wrong mate of a pair of birds that were 
together) while in actual song, and that the shot bird was 
found to be a male. This is the real and totally insuffi- 
cient source of the statements by subsequent writers that 
the singer is the male. 

Many of the books about birds in the Astor Library 
have been consulted in this connection. I do not find in 
them any positive assertion of personal knowledge that 
the male bird sings. Indeed, the “question” is of little 
practical moment. But it is singular that so general a be- 
lief rests on such slender actual observation. The New 
York Museum of Natural History did not express an 
opinion, but referred me to the well-known nature- 
student, Mr. Ernest Ingersoll, who states that his studies 
of the song have been mainly by ear in the woods of 
Ulster county, New York, where he could see (the italics 
are his) very little, owing to the dense forest and 
shadows. Of course Forest AND STREAM will invite and 
welcome communications from those who have actually 
seen a singing male whippoorwill, or better still, who 
have shot and can produce a male observed to be singing 
when killed. It should be remembered that the sex of the 
bird is easily told by the markings of plumage across 
the throat, which are a white semi-circle: on the male, 
and smaller and of a cream or buff color on the female, 
whose general size is also slightly smaller. The female 
is lighter on the upper parts, and her three lateral tail 
feathers are tipped for about three-fourths of an inch 
with cream color. Both birds have a comb on the central, 
lorigest claw of one foot to assist in ridding the plumage 
of vermin. 

Here is my own experience: 

Location, just after sunset, of one of the three perches 
of song. Concealment the next and following nights, 
sometimes within six feet, and the birds seen so plainly 
that the hairs around their bills could be noted in detail. 
Notation of the buff markings across the throat of twelve 
different female birds while actually singing. These 
stalkings were at intervals during thirty years, and in 
five States. 

In addition, three females were shot (they are excellent 
eating) while actually singing, and their sex verified by 
the most careful demonstration. The first bird was shot 
on the Slagle trout stream in Michigan; another in But- 
ler, Branch county, Michigan, and a third on Saw 
Creek, in Pennsylvania. In 1870 a female was watched 
as she nested in an unused shanty of a sugar-bush, right 
on the leaves of its floor, where they had been blown 
the previous autumn. Four persons saw and heard her 
sing while beside the nest. Finally, on Saw Creek, in May, 
1900, a pair of the birds flew right across the porch of the 
Decker cottage, the male pursuing and uttering his low 
love-notes very rapidly. These birds perched right on 
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the fence and were not thirty feet away, and distinctly 
seen in the afterglow of sunset by three persons, trout 
fishermen, whose special attention was called to the fact 
that the female was calling, and that the male did not 
call. No male bird, while actually seen by me, has sung 
the “whippoorwill.” 

’ Yet nearly all the poets attribute the song to the male 
bird. Thus, Bliss Carman: 


“And the lone wood-bird, hark! 
The whippoorwill, night long, 

Threshing the sylvan dark 
With his dim flail of song.” 


He mistakes the songster’s sex, but avoids the error 
that the song is sad. And here is a double error in two 
consecutive words of a couplet by T. B. Read: 


“And there the whippoorwill recites 
The ballad of his grief.” 


~ * * * * * * 


In the forest high up on Mount Minsi, four boys from 
the Glenwood House spend their mornings, looking! In 
the afternoons they read to each other what they have 
placed in their note-books, and exhibit their gathered 
specimens of mosses, ferns and lichens. This is good 
cultivation of sight. I was directed by them to one spot 
in that wood during the spring, before the present trip. 
Readers are warned that I shall attempt to describe it, 
and can skip the next paragraphs if desired. But I ask 
the earnest readers to go in there alone. — : 

You will see the brilliant May sunshine flooding the 
open spaces, the gray haze and tangle of wildwood, and 
the leaf-shadows dancing over the profusion of mosses, 
ferns and flowers. . ‘ 

Seat yourself on this knoll that is matted over with 
red and brown moss, and sandaled with the fast-fading 
flowers of the adder-tongue. You are with perennial 
nature, among the mottled patches of shadow and sun- 
light, under the great trees where, last night, the whip- 
poorwills sang their “amorous descant.” Distant drum- 
ming of a partridge, scolding disapproval of squirrels, 
chirp of the curious chickadees, call of robins and bluc- 
birds! Below you, not a hundred feet away, 1s the 
river whose voice comes to you, while its unseen pres- 
ence is hinted at by the dancing reflections in a dozen 
places, of the light from its waters on the beech leafage. 

And now, look more closely. It is a veritable floral 
paradise, loveliest realism, something to be rapturously 
studied and earnestly loved! 

The base of this knoll is wreathed by a dark green 
cushion of wild strawberry leaves, thickly starred with 
their own white blossoms. Joined to them is the 
brown, far-spreading carpet of fallen autumn leaves that 
are a bed for the uprearing blossoms. A few of. the 
pale-blue flowers of the forget-me-not, emblem of fidel- 
ity! To the right, becoming lost in the mystery otf 
shadows and green confusion, are thousands of wild 
violets, their blue and yellow flowrets full of intense 
color and life. That little ridge to the left is matted 
with wintergreens, their scarlet berries peeping out 
from the emerald leaves. In front, wild lilies lift their 
flowered heads. The hill above you is white and pink 
with laurel blooms, and the great flowers of the rhodo- 
dendron. 


“Their sides embroidered boast the rich array 
Of flowering shrubs in all the pride of May.” 


And yonder are two slopes exquisite with fragrant 
blossoms of wild honeysuckle and trailing arbutus. 
Beautiful? The separate parts of this little landscape 
are delightful; the whole is entrancing! The perfumes, 
colors and sounds are indescribably joyous and grateful 
to one who sees and lovingly appreciates them in their 
own spring home; and to the worn worker from the 
city, they are ineffable in the beneficence of their de- 
lights and memories. You will actually find all these 
beauties there; but remember, they must be sought and 
admired in May. Other beauties demand our atten- 
tion when summer broods over the Delaware at the 
Gap. 

ie who in humble sincerity attempts to tell of such 
scenes, is no longer styled a rhapsodist; and one who 
“sloshes ’round i’ the woods” is not presumably a “no 
’caount chap.” Our publishers and librarians say that 
the demand for nature books is multiplying, and now 
stands next to that for fiction. 

It is a temptation, as I look at mounted specimens 
of mosses, ferns and lichens, to furnish pictures here 
of some of them, with extended mention in the text. 
But these beautiful nature-forms belong far more to the 
domain of the naturalist than of the sportsman. Be- 
sides, real opportunity to study them has been well- 
nigh drowned in an ocean of almost meaningless Latin 
terminology—the “scientific” dead-language nomencla- 
ture of the dry-rot specialists. Almost all the books 
about ferns, lichens and mosses, are little more than 
lists and plates, works by mere cataloguers, and not 
by the real lover of nature. This is also largely true 
of the books about butterflies and bugs. 

There is a low reach of gravelly stones and marine 
plants just where the Analomink stream flows into 
the Delaware, about a mile above the Gap. There the 
angler searches for helgramites for bait. There, and 
especially in the sideflow of a portion of the river to 
form the island above, are very numerous examples 
of marine vegetation and water alge. Here is a pic- 
ture of one I took from that stretch of water along the 
island where shoals swarm with these plants. It is 
just natural size, photographed from the mounted spect- 
men. Observe its exquisite fineness and minute rami- 
fication, and remember that this is only one of a thou- 
sand well-known marine growths along the Delaware. 
Waving plumes, trailing locks of green from sub- 
merged log and brown rock! Leaves happy below the 
surface of the water! Spires of green, pink, yellow and 
golden red, gleaming and oscillating in the water- 
breeze, just as their air-cousins flutter and oscillate in 
the air-breeze. | Forms like jeweled necklaces, sun- 
bursts and butterflies spring into being under the 
microscope. We become so interested that we obtain 
and search the books, notably Wolle’s “Fresh-Water 
Alge,” and we find and recognize the growth shown 
in the picture herewith (Plate 66, figs. 1 and 2), and 


learn that this lovely and almost unknown and wild 
growth is called Tuomeya fluviatilis. Horrors! . 

Not content with merely building these Latin fences 
around our’ innocent water-growths, the “writers” 
about them proceed to discourage the student with in- 
tensely technical descriptions. For example, we find, 
by use of the water-net and microscope, that a certain 
lovely specimen of the water-alge, starred with ex- 
quisite colors and topaz-like ellipses, is called the 
Oedogonium hystix. (See the 2,300 colored pictures 
of American Fresh-Water Algex, as given by Wolle, and 
the picture of this one, plates, Vol. 2, page 84, fig. 8.) 

Now, observe how this poor little thing has been 
abused and crucified in its description: 

_“Gynandrosporous, or idio-androsporous; Oogonia- 
single, ellipsed to globous ellipsoid, opening by a pore 
in the middle; Oospore, same form as oogonium, near- 
ly filling it, coated with sublulated spines; androspo- 
rangia, 2-3 celled; terminal cell obtuse, dwarf male 
stipe, 2-celled, moderately curved, seated on the sup- 
porting cell, spermogomum, I-celled.” 

This seems to be the result of following the pedantry 
of the Russian and German writers on the subject. 
Wolle cites over two hundred authors. It is pitiful 
that this most interesting nature-world has been shut 
away from popular interest and study by writers in- 
capable of doing more than making examination of the 
specimens, microscopic and otherwise. Their names 
for these children of the fresh water are hideous. Here 
are two more: 


Chroococcacez. 

Chlorophyllophycez. 

Meaningless, except to the “expert,’ jumbles of 
orthography, a lock and,bar to the student who cannot 
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spend years in mastering the outlandish technical 
terms, and learning the by-ways of their labyrinths! 

When I come to write, in this series, of the Indian 
history and legend of the Delaware, I shall give some 
of the words of the Lenape language, and among them 
their word for marriage, viz: 

“Witachpungkewiwuladtpoagan.” 

Marriage was, of course, of tremendous import to 
them, and they can hardly be laughed at for using a 
long word for it. But suppose they had, instead, seen fit to 
name marriage with a word four times longer yet, and 
in a language known to them as “dead.” Would we not 
have smiled at their terms still more? Yet we find in 
a glass of Delaware River water, as we hold it up in 
the sunlight for observation, some organism so minute 
as to be practically invisible until we put it under the 
microscope; and instead of naming it in our good Eng- 
lish, and describing it in terms to be understood by the 
masses, we choose to label it with a name in a dead 
language, and two thousand times longer than the atom 
it is supposed to describe. L. F. Brown. 


Trout in Forest Fires. 


ELIZABETHTOWN, N. Y., June 6.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Wednesday afternoon, June 3, forest fire swept 
over the Euba Mills or southern section of this town 
with the besom of destruction, destroying the old saw 
mill, the mill house and J. F. Burres’ farm-house and 
contents. Henry Proctor and family lived in the old mill 
house, and lost practically all their belongings. John B. 
Burnham, a well-known Forest AND STREAM contributor, 
had some hunting utensils stored at Mr. Proctor’s that 
were destroyed. The fire raged so fiercely that it burned 
the heavy timbers in the mill dam and drained the water 
out of the mill pond. 

Friday after the fire hundreds of brown trout were 
found dead along the Boquet River between the site of 
the mill dam and Hunter’s Home, a distance of two miles, 
These trout would weigh from 2 ounces up to 2 pounds 
apiece; 95 dead trout were brought to this village and 
weighed, tipping the scales at 40 pounds. Curiously 
enough, only four speckled trout were found dead, while 
hundreds of the brown ones were easily located and 
picked. up. A 2-pound brown trout was brought to this 
village. Another 2-pound trout, not quite dead when 
picked up, was put into a spring at Hunter’s Home and 
revived. Query: What killed the trout—extreme heat, 
lye, oil, lime or fright? Georce L. Brown. 


Florida Fish Commission. 


Tue new Florida Fish Commission consists of John Y. 
Detwiler, John G. Ruge and C. R. Walker ee 


Fishing Memories. 


“TI jes set here a-dreamin’— 
A-dreamin’ every day— 
Of the sunshine that’s a-gleamin’ 
On the rivers far away. 


“An’ I kinder fall to wishin’ 
I was where the waters swish, 
Fer if the Lord made fishin’, 
Why, a feller orter fish.” 


HuMMINnG the last stanza, the afternoon of the 14th of 
May, found me alone, taking a hot dusty ride of twelve 
a for Marshall, where I took the train for River- 
on. 

The open season in the Shenandoah is the 15th of May, 
and I have made it a rule for years past to break the 
business chain for a day or two, at least, and be there 
on the evening of the 14th for a try at the fighters (and 
the bass in that stream deserve the name) on the 15th. 
My engagements were made or broken, accordingly, and 
my experience is that for a busy man who especially 
wants to go fishing or hunting, one always has to break 
more engagements than he can make. I had the promise 
of a fishing companion—but then John Keith could not 
get a diploma for always keeping an engagement—so on 
the day I was to start he disappointed me. Well, in this 
case there may have been a valid excuse, for it is said 
that before the month is out he.proposes to consummate 
an “engagement” far more important than going a-fishing 
—and but few things can be more important to a true 
fisherman. My first impulse was to “rule” him and _ fol- 
low this with an “attachment,” calling for the produc- 
tion of his body, but rumor has it that one of Warren- 
ton’s fairest belles had preceded me, and that that “at- 
tachment” took precedence over any that I might have 
issued, so I could do nothing but forgive him. I hope, 
however, he will not disappoint me again. 

‘The morning before I started, I had sent two men out 
with my seine for “mad-toms,” and my disgust can be 
imagined when, after four hours, they returned with six 
minnows, only four of which were alive. I have won- 
dered what those fellows were doing all that time. 

Disappointed as I was, fish I must, and take chances of 
getting bait at Riverton. I reached Riverton in good 
time, where I was welcomed by my friends, Wilkins, the 
agent of the Southern at that point, and Sam Duncan, a 
genial fellow, who is not only running the principal store 
and livery in that town, but is also the present proprietor 
of the hotel at that point, ably assisted by his sisters. 

The waters in the two rivers—the North and South 
Branches fork here—were very clear, but from all I could 
learn, the indications for good fishing were better than 
usual. My boatman, Frank, while fishing for minnows 
that evening, had forced the season by catching seven. I 
found side-tracked at that point the private car of Super- 
intendent Choate, of the Southern, a relative of your dis- 
tinguished townsman by that name, who was stopping 
over for a few hours’ fishing the next morning, having 
brought with him his wife, mother and some other ladies. 
While I was informed that he had had no experience in 
that line, yet I knew that as Wilkins had him in charge 
he would have luck, even if his time was limited, if any 
bass were in the river. He did get eight that morning, 
and I am told was well pleased with his new experience— 
and who isn’t, I would like to know? For if there is any- 
thing that will make one feel young again—that he is 
“glad he is living”’—that thing is to hear the click of the 
reel, to feel that you have him when at the proper time 
you put the hook home, see the bass as he leaps from the 
water, then his mad rushes for liberty and—but why 
enumerate? You all know how it is—that is, those 
who have “been there,” and if you have not, my advice is 
to go and try for yourself as soon as you possibly can. 

But I wonder what grudge friend Wilkins has against 
his superintendent, for he had him up and out about three 
o'clock that morning. I have gotten to that age and stage 
where I am not a great believer in too early fishing for 
bass; but I couldn’t sleep; in fact, I believe I dreamed 
of bass; so at four I was out and calling for. Duncan, 
who had promised to go out with me. I have fished all 
these waters time and again, and my first try in the 
morning is usually from the abutment of Kenner’s mill, 
just below the dam on the North Fork, less than 200 
yards from the hotel; so there we went. But while we 
fished industriously till breakfast, four fish—two apiece— 
were all we had to show. Getting breakfast and getting 
some minnows from the boatman, wé took a boat and had 
fair luck until dinner, when Duncan was called away by 
business. After dinner I went with the boatman alone. 

I remembered having seen several nice bass in the clear 
water just opposite the limekiln, which would not bite, 
as I took it, because they saw us too plainly as we cast 
toward them. So I told Frank to put the end of the boat 
on a jutting rock which showed in the river just above 
where I had seen these fish, and he did so. My minnow 
had hardly touched the water before I had a strike and 
landed a nice fish.” Stringing him alongside of the boat, 
I remarked that perhaps I could do the same thing again, 
and, quicker than it takes to tell, another made a rush 
for my bait, and soon he kept company with the first. 

All my fishing was done between Kenner’s dam and the 
junction of the two rivers, possibly three-fourths of a 
mile, and at night I had thirteen, Duncan five. No big 
catch, you will say, but for all that the day was a most 
enjoyable one; the weather fine, all the surroundings 
pleasant, business forgotten, every now and then a bass— 
what more could one wish for or ask? Hard, indeed, 
must one be to be pleased if he would not have been satis- 
fied on such a day, in such a place, and with the music 
of the reel combined with the singing of the birds and 
the falling waters to keep him company. 

But what of to-morrow? I did not intend to leave until 
the evening train on Saturday, yet bait was scarce. Early 
the next morning the boatman and I were again at Ken- 
ner’s dam, and as I failed to get a strike, I- rigged up a 
minnow line from my fishing grip, using for a line a por 
tion of No. 40 Barbour’s thread, a spool of which I al- 
ways carry along with me, and, pray, what is it that a 
fisherman won’t collect among his fishing things after a 
good many years’ experience2—and it was not long be- 
fore Frank, to my surprise ard :gratification, caught some 
twenty odd minnows. Getting breakfast we again started, 
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and following my directions he poled his boat—they do 
more poling than rowing in this- section—some ten or 
fifteen yards from the bank so that I could cast my min- 


now close into the bank, and it was not long before’ 


I had a strike. Suffice it to say, I wound up the day with 
a good size string, none large, but all of good size, well 
content with my trip, myself and the world generally. 
Content with myself, did i say? Let’s see. I had begun 
to think that I was a pretty good fisherman—some have 
been known’ to stretch the facts by saying I was an ex- 
pert—but I missed more strikes on that day than I ever 
did before on any half dozen trips. Why, I cannot say. 
Whether it was because I began on Friday, or that I 
caught thirteen fish on that day, or the combination of 
both, or, and possibly the true solution, that the fish were 
spawning and only killing minnows and not taking them 
as at other times, I do not know. I was shown one 
spawn bed on the South Branch, but lately hatched, by 
Wilkins, and was told that he had seen the pair from the 
bridge when they had first made their appearance, and 
had been watching them daily, till now the male having 
left, the female was keeping watch over the small black 
objects which were destined later on, should they escape 
the many enemies lying in wait, to grow to goodly size, 

rhaps, and delight some eager angler. I was.told that 
F con catch the mother if I would cast my minnow in 
a certain spot, and when I demurred, the reply was that 
it would not be long before someone would, and there- 
fore I might as well. But to this I stated I did not pro- 
pose, knowingly, to be that one. I heard next morning 
that someone had caught that fish—more the pity! 

But with it all, how often my eyes cease roaming from 
the beautiful scenery and my thoughts turned from the 
fish that I was expecting to catch to some of my former 
fishing companions. 

Poor Markham Payne—as good a fellow as ever lived— 
passed beyond. How often have we not fished that stream 
together? I think it was next to the last time we were 
there, when we were coming down the stream from the 
“Irish Hole,” tired, luck poor and about ready to cuss and 
quit. Passing a log in the water, near the bank, we 
both must have concluded that it was a likely place for a 
bass, for at the same moment we cast our “toms” near 
that log and not more than six inches apart, when, with 
a rush that was almost startling, a bass that-proved to be 
nearly a four-pounder, made a break for the minnow, 
and for a moment or two the question was which of our 
minnows he had chosen. We were not long in doubt, 
however, and Markham had him good and fast. The 
water was swift, and seeing the size of the fish, I was 
afraid he was trying to land him too quickly. He after- 
ward often teased me, saying that during the day when 
he was catching small ones and asked of me some direc- 
tions, I would say, “I never tell a fisherman how to fish,” 
but just then I had forgotten how tired I was, and the 
directions that I was so willing then to volunteer would 
have been sufficient for the whole day, if not the whole 
trip. And wasn’t he proud of him! And well he might 
have been; it was worth a trip to see that rush, that 
fight for liberty, and that beautiful fish. Poor old Mark! 

any a happy day have we spent together. 

And there is W. H. Haynes, of Baltimore, one of the 
family ‘of Forest AND STREAM, a more congenial .com- 
panion one could not find; ill, too ill to fish -I hope it 
may not be for long. He spent many weeks at Riverton 
last summer with his wife, trying to get back health, but 
failed. I saw him there for the last time soon after his 
arrival. Many a fine bass have we taken from those 
waters in days gone by; and how pleasant it is to recall 
those trips. On one of them, some years ago, there were 
three of us. In two and one half days we got seventy-six 
of the finest bass that I have ever seen caught. The third 
man was a “grayheaded old sinner,” as he would often 
call himself, so I am taking no liberties in so designating 
him, nor will I call his name. He was very fond of 
fishing, but was very sure to fall far behind in the num- 
ber caught. How often, especially when the boat was 
moving, have I heard him exclaim, “Hold on, I’ve got a 
bite.” When, if the water was swift, the anchor would 
be put out, or if not too swift, the boat would be held 
until he ascertained, as he invariably did, that his “bite” 
was the bottom. I might write pages about what Haynes 
did and didn’t do for me on some of these trips, but I 
have already made this far too long. Old man, whether 
you are with me or not, you are not forgotten. 

C. M. Waite. 


Warrenton, Va. 


Dynamiting Lake Hopatcong Bass. 


New York, June 8—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Charles W. Levering (only son of the Doctor we have so 
often mentioned in your paper as a hunting and fishing 
friend for more than thirty years) is a chip off the old 
block, and inherits the enthusiasm in field sports from his 
father. He has just returned with his charming wife 
(who, by the way, outclasses her husband in luck with 
the big fish) from a ten days’ vacation at Lake Hopat- 
cong. Mr. Levering is just boiling over with righteous 
indignation, and his language is vehement. He reports 
an outrageous state of affairs at that magnificent watering 
place. The dynamite fiend is largely in evidence. The 
open season for bass will not be on until the 15th: inst. 
Mr. Levering reports, and will make affidavit to it, vouched 
for by many other reputable citizens, that one day last 
week along the shore between John Ingram’s Coxe and 
Sharps Rock, something like three-fourths of a mile, he 
counted 102 dead pickerel and bass. Opposite the resi- 
dence of Prof. Alexander Lambert, he discovered 
eighteen large fish of four or five pounds weight that 
must have been dynamited during the night, as several 
of the fish were still breathing, though their air bladders 
were burst. It is well known that many fish when their 
bladders are broken by the.concussion sink to the bot- 
tom, while others rise to the surface, and more than half 
are never gathered by the scoundrels. 

Cannot something done .to stop this infamous busi- 
ness? The penalty on.dynamitimg should be severe and 
imposed at once. It is earnestly:hoped that the fish war- 
den stationed at the lake will leaye no stone.unturned to 
"aE T man ip Oe caht a eth cndedoin agua 

Mr. L. says be can get all th in 
to these facts. JAcossTAFF. 
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Massachusetts Fishermen. 


Boston, June 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: The secre- 
tary of the Old Colony Club, Mr. Charles H. Taylor, Sr., 
announces that the annual dinner will take place at some 
point on the shores of Buzzard’s Bay in August. This is 
one of the numerous clubs that have been identified with 
the work of the Massachusetts Central Committee for 
Protection of Fish and Game since its formation three 
years ago. The club had as its representative on the 
executive committee at that time Mr. John S. Bleakie, of 
Boston and Falmouth. In the guarding of tht interests 
of hook-and-line fishermen and in efforts to preserve for- 
est trees the club appeals to sportsmen, and the names of 
many of its members are enrolled upon the list of the 
State Association. Its president is Joseph Jefferson; vice- 
presidents, Hon. C. S. Hamlin, Henry R. Reed and 
Gerard C.. Yobey; and on its executive committee are 
the names of some of the leading citizens of Boston, as 
well as of the Cape towns. In the very stubborn fight 
made last year by the American Fisheries Company to 
regain the right of seining in the Bay, this club had the 
laboring oar, although aided materially by the Southeast- 
ern Massachusetts League of New Bedford, the State 
Association, and sportsmen generally throughout the 
Commonwealth. The club has an interesting history, and 
now that it is likely to have a respite, for a time, from 
its struggle against seiners would it not find work for the 
immediate future of equal importance in saving some of 
the beautiful forests of the Cape from the woodman’s 
ax and from the devouring flames? We have no hesita- 
tion in suggesting this for their consideration, but unless 
abundant rain shall come soon it may be too late. The 
fate of the Chatham woods is already sealed. 

Deputy Thomas Stackhouse, of Marshfield Hills, re- 
ports that a fawn came upon his premises very near his 
house a few days since. A deer was seen on the Carlisle 
road about a mile from Bedford by Mr. Wm. Parker 
Jones and wife. He reports that it did not seem much 
frightened, and trotted off quite leisurely toward the 
Concord River near by. Within a year several deer have 
been seen about Bedford, and it is thought there are a 
good many of them living in the thick woods along the 
river and to the east of the village. There is evidence 
that there are now more or less of these animals in every 
county of the State: The close time of five years more 
should enable them: to become quite numerous if they 
are able to find sufficient food. 

Capt. Hahn,‘ of -the United States Fish Commission 
schooner Grampus,. recently shipped from Portland 300 
seed lobsters to-the Gloucester Hatchery, and he reports 
the season has been excellent for gathering and that each 
lobster averages a -yield-of 20,000 eggs, which is much 
above the usual number. 

Chairman Collins-informs me.that he has given instruc- 
tions to the deputies. to make an example of all culprits 
who. fail to observe. the new law against the use of ex- 
plosives in fishing waters, and-he would not be surprised 
any day at having a case in court. 

Only a few of the Massachushetts anglers who went to 
Maine for the early fishing -have returned yet, for al- 
though there have: been fires to interfere with fishing in 
some places, they have not interrupted those on the large 
lakes, and those who went for the trolling are many of 
them getting sport with the fly, or will very soon. 

A recent issue of the Portland Advertiser contains an 
interesting account of a trip to Moosehead from Mr. 
Frank L. Shaw, president of Shaw’s Business College, 
Portland, who is one of the best known of Maine’s fisher- 
men and hunters. His trip occupied ten days, and his 
time was spent chiefly at Northeast Carry. On the after- 
noon of his arrival in two hours he took 7 square-tail 
trout averaging nearly 2 pounds; others took larger ones 
and the fish are running larger than ever before—more 
fish over two pounds are caught than of those less than 
a pound. He has a camp sixteen miles from the Carry, 
and here one morning, he tells us, “looking out of the 
window I saw thirty-three deer feeding in the fields not 
200 yards away. I counted them several times, and am 
sure of the number.” 

Secretary Phippen, of the Megantic Club, left Boston 
to-day with several friends for the preserve. “Stephie” 
Johnson showed me a letter from Mr. G. M. Kirkner, of 
New York, written at the club house telling of fires not 
far from the club limits. Mr. Kirkner is accompanied 
by several friends and will go to his camp on Arnold 
Pond. Mr. Johnson is going with his family on Tuesday 
for a long stay on the preserve. 

The first fish of the season caught at Upper Dam was 
taken by a well-known Boston angler, a regular visitor 
to the Rangeleys for many years, Mr. Eugene Lynch, 
weight 9 pounds. Good catches continue to be made at 
Clearwater, and a 4-pound salmon has been taken from 
Tuft’s Pond, Kingfield; and it is reported that 780 trout 
were taken from Carrabassett River last week. No doubt 
the condition of the water, owing to the drought, is con- 
ducive to good fishing there. 

The reports which have appeared in Boston daily 
papers several times of late that Barker’s camps at Bemis 
were in danger from the fires that have been raging in 
the vicinity are contradicted by latet news, and fishermen 
on the lakes are keeping right on with the sport and with 
good results. Venders of large angle worms are making 
it easy for bait-fishermen to follow ex-President Cleve- 
land’s advice to use good bait. The experienced angler 
is never stingy with his bait, knowing well that a good 
big mouthful ig what tempts the big fish. Mr, A. A. Sar- 
gent, of Haverhill, is at Rangeley Lake, this being his 
forty-fifth season at the lakes. One of the most en- 
thusiastic fishermen here is Dr.. F. W. Palfrey, of Boston, 
this being his first visit. Mr. S. W. Foye, of Worcester, 
is happy over his capture of an 8-pound salmon. Mr. 
Fletcher Pope, manager of the Phillips & Rangeley Rail- 
road, has several guests at his cottage at Gull Pond. 

The first to win success in fly-casting at Bemis is an 
old-timer, Mr. E. F. Coburn, of Lawrence. 

At Pond-in-River an 8%-pound salmon was taken by 
an expert lady angler, Mrs. Harry Dutton, of Boston. 
Hon. F. W. Rollins, ex-Governor of New Hampshire, 
and his companion, a Boston angler, have taken several 

ood fish, making the Birches his headquarters. Col. R. 

. Tuttle, of Boston, Col.C. F. Hutchins’ and others, of 

New York, are located in their cottage at Lake Point. 


Hon. George E. Smith, ex-president of the Massa- 
chusetts Senate, with two well-known members of the 
Megantic Club, is at Haines Landing. 


A Record Salmon, 
To a Bostonian, who is a Pullman conductor, belongs 


_ the honor of taking a salmon larger than any ever be- 


fore taken in the Rangeleys. His name is George T. 
McNeil, and the fish caught last Tuesday weighed 161% 
pounds. The fight lasted a good hour. 

The largest trout of the season, weighing 714 pounds, 
was taken by the wife of Hon. Seth L. Carrabee, of Port- 
land. CENTRAL. 


Maine Fishing Waters. 


Bancor, Me., June 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
With the passing of the cold spring days and the ap- 
proach of the hot weather, the fish in Maine waters 
are beginning to lose somewhat their appetite for the 
live bait and the worm, and execept-in those varieties 
which never raise to the artificial lure, to come up 
with a rush when the proper fly is presented to them. 
Still, in some of the colder waters, which rarely get 
warm because of very high altitude and correspondingly 
low temperature, the fish will take bait, particularly the 
earth worms, throughout the season. 

Although there have not been quite as many fisher- 
men -at Moosehead the past week as during the pre- 
ceding weeks, still there have been enough to make it 
very interesting for the fish, and there has been some 
splendid sport, the square-tails predominating at some 
localities in the big lake, while in others the results 
were confined almost exclusively to the less aristo- 
cratic togue or, as the residents say, laker. And a 
good many of these have furnished nearly as good 
sport as their red-spotted cousins, since they grow 
to immense size, and, caught in very deep water, al- 
ways come to the hook with a strong determination 
to take everything in sight and get away with it. 

Probably no one party has had greater success than 
the. Camp Comfort Club, which occupies the delight- 
fully located club camp on the west shore, near Sand 
Bar, where some of the great records of Moosehead 
have been made in past years by the members, who are 
largely Rhode Islanders. In the party this year were 
Commodore D. L. Fales, C. Fred Crawford, J. W. 
Freeman, A. G. Hazard, John Booth, Dr. Charles F. 
Sweet, George Sweet, Charles S. Foster, of Central 
Falls; C. E. Harrison, J. Milton Payne, Charles Payne, 
of Pawtucket; Hon. Fred Parker, of Providence, and 
Wm. P. McKinney, of Boston. 

The best fishing they enjoyed in any one day was 
when they safely landed a total of 156 fish, which in- 
cluded 148 square tails, 7 togue and a landlocked sal- 
mon. But that was not the only day for records, as 
on some others, when they did not take nearly as 
many fish, they took some record breakers for size. 
Charles Payne led the party on salmon, his big one 
weighing plump 6% pounds, while the largest trout, a 
5'’%4-pounder, rose to the occasion when Mr. Parker 
came along, and Mr. Hazard had no other record left 
to him but the togue, which he made in fine style, land- 
ing a 15-pound fish after a hard struggle—on the fish’s 
part. Such big fish are an old story to Mr. Hazard, 
who has been coming to Moosehead for so many years 
that the big ones naturally go his way to see if he can 
fish as well as ever. Other fish worthy of mention 
were: Mr. Parker, 4, 4%4-pound trout and 6%4-pound 
salmon; Mr. Booth, 3, 3, 3%, 41%4-pound trout, and 5%4- 
pound salmon; Mr. Crawford, 4, 4% and 4%-pound 
trout. 

Another club, which had a most delightful outing, is 
the Mohawk Club, of Haverhill and Boston, a list of 
which was given in last week’s letter. Seen on their 
way home by your correspondent, they went into ecsta- 
cies over Maine’s great inland sea, and said that, al- 
though they had fished Maine waters every year for 
twelve or fourteen years and tried many reputed to be 
the best, they invariably returned to old Moosehead as 
the best of them all. They, too, had all the fish the 
law would allow them to carry home, and delightful 
memories of those eaten in camp, fresh from the water 
and cooked as only a Maine guide, in the Maine woods 
and aided by the fresh, appetite-giving air of Maine, 
can cook them for hungry men. Mr. Traiser had the 
sport of his life one day, when he landed 14 trout on 
a fly in just three-quarters of an hour, while Mr. Heintz 
added to Boston’s reputation by taking into camp 2 
togue that weighed 9% and 7% pounds, and a 5%4- 
pound trout. Mr. Davis caught a 10'4-pound togue, 
and President Arnold was obliged to content himself 
with a 3%-pound trout. 

W. W. Doane, of Brewer, and N. E. Bragg, of Ban- 
gor, have returned from two weeks at Deer Island, 
where they had some great sport, catching some very 
large square tails and some extra good togue. 

Henry E. Capen, of Augusta, whose boyhood was 
spent on Deer Island, has to catch fish there every 
spring or part of his life’s gone. This year he was 
there as usual, occupying his camp on the point, and 
took all the fish he wanted to catch, carrying home his 
full limit, all trout and weighing up to 3% pounds. 

Messrs. Archer, Evans and Smith, of Salem, Mass., 
who have been staying at the Crow’s Nest, Sandy Bay, 
had some magnificent sport there among the big fish, 
catching square tails up to 4% pounds, and some large 
togue. A. B. Seelye, of Boston, went to the same 
place for a week’s stay, but had such good luck that he 
decided to go hame, and left in three days with his 
limit, with a large proportion of square tails. 

Dr. W. James Starbuck and wife, of Boston, have re- 
turned home from their private camp on Lake Onawa, 
with 41 pounds of salmon and trout. During their stay 
they entertained Hon. J. Frank Lawrence, of Chicago, 
who took on the troll 10 salmon. 

Dr. Frederick Freeman, Dr: George H. Earle, Dr. 
J. J. Loizeaux and Frank D. Wilde, of Boston, have 
gone home after a delightful trip through the Fish 
River system of lakes, starting at Dattans _They were 
in ten days and enjoyed some great fishing. 

The. Richards party, just out from a stay at the 
Richards camp on Foster Knowlton Pond, reports a 


splendid time and all the trout fishing they could stand, 





June 13, 1903.] 


FOREST +*AND STREAM. 


469 


tne 


at the delightful little trout ponds that are so abundant 
in the lower Penobscot, West Branch region, Rainbow, 
Daisey and Kidney furnish some especially fine strings. 
In the party were Wm. W. White, of Lowell; Peter 
Allison, of Bristol, England, who crosses the Atlantic 
each year to go on this fishing trip with this sime 
party; Wm. J. Leckie, George W. Brown, Wm. Fol- 
a Charles P. Hall and J. L. Richards, of Newton, 
ass. 

Among the successful parties to visit outlying ponds 
and streams from this city was the Kimball party, ar- 
ranged by R. S. Kimball, and including John Webster 
and American Express Agent D. W. Webber, besides 
a fourth angler. They went to the Passadumkeag, go- 
ing to the stream via Enfield and fishing up, instead of 
down, as many parties do. They caught 250 trout, 
which satisfied them all that the Passadumkeag was 
what its admirers claim, the finest trout stream in the 
country. 7 

A nearer stream, but not, perhaps, quite as easily 
reached, is Leighton Brook, 33 miles from this city 
by team. Elmer Archer and Galen Kingsbury, and 
John H. Piper and F. C. Ball made up two parties that 
fished that brook Memorial Day, and between them 
they took out 425 trout during their stay, the first- 
named couple catching 220 of them. , 

Already canoeing parties are venturing upon the 
waters of the great north country to get the advantages 
of the outing before the flies and mosquitoes get too 
numerous, and while the early fishing is at its best. 
Walter T, De Haven, M. D. Boyne, and H. P. Wallis, of 

*Brooklyn, N. Y., are on a quite extended trip down the 
Allegash. ; y - 

Senator Quay arrived at Greenville this week in the 
Pullman car “Rambler,” accompanied by a party of 
friends, and was joined there by his five guides from the 
Ox Bow region, who were with him last year when he 
made the same trip. They took the steamer to the head 
of the lake, and at the other end of the carry put their 
canoes into the Penobscot for one of the finest canoe trips 
in the northern country. They will go down the Penob- 
scot and through the Allegash to Churchill Lake, where 
the Allegash waters will be left and, by brook and carry, 
Spider Lake will be made, and this will be headquarters, 
whence, when the outing is about over, the canoe trip 
down the Aroostook will be made, leaving the canoe for 
the last time at either Ox Bow or Masardis. Senator 
Quay’s guests included State Senator Walter Merrick, of 
Philadelphia; Stephen P. Stone, of Pittsburg, and Capt. 
Ben Sooey, of Atlantic City. 

Secretary E. C. Farrington, of Augusta, has made a 
partial announcement of the plans for the annual gather- 
ing of the Maine Sportsmen’s Fish and Game Association 
and friends at Kineo, July 6 to 8, inclusive. The principal 
topics announced for discussion are whether summer 
campers and others, going into the woods in close season, 
shall be permitted to carry rifles with them ; whether there 
shall -be further restrictions on the killing of deer by 
permitting the killing of one doe only, and the killing of 
fawns prohibited. It has also been intimated that the 
question of setting aside a tract of land for a State game 
preserve, in which no fish or game shall be permitted 
killed at any time, would be talked over at this gathering 
of sportsmen, but it was not included in the announce- 
ment. 

There is quite a long list of sports, including a bateau 
race, double and single canoe races, portage canoe race, 
log rolling and greased pole contests, tilting contest and 
a special guides’ rifle contest. Prizes will be awarded to 
the person who catches the largest fish; who catches the 
largest and second largest square-tailed trout on the fly, 
casting; the woman who catches the largest square-tailed 
trout; all the fish to be caught and presented to Presi- 
dent Judkins or one of his clerks during the three pro- 
gramme days of the outing. 

Salmon fishing at the Bangor Pool, where there ought 
to be more fish to catch, has not been as brisk as the 
habitues of that pool would like. Three have been taken 
there during the week, the largest being landed this after- 
noon by J. H. Peavey. It weighed just 20 pounds. When 
one knows that ‘hundreds have been taken during the 
season in the weirs, and that of that number at least 400 
have been purchased by the United States Government for 
propagative purposes at the Craig’s Brook hatchery, it 
seems as if the weirs must have absolute control of the 
river, or nearly that, and that the river will soon be empty 
of its salmon, the greatest game fish caught in fresh 
water. Between the weirs which catch the great majority 
of the fish entering the river and the pulp mills which 
have a decidedly bad influence on those few which are 
permitted to try and pass them to the spawning beds, 
the Salmo salar of the Penobscot seems doomed to ex- 
tinction. Hersert W. Rowe. 


Food of the Whitefish. : 


In the Bulletin of the American Museum of Natural 
History for 1897, and again in my Catalogue of the Fishes 
of New York, 1903, page 228, I mentioned a female of the 
common whitefish which was sent from Canandaigua 
Lake, New York, June 17, 1896, by Mr. James Annin, 
Jr. The fish had in its stomach numerous small shells 
of several genera. These shells have been identified for 
me by Prof. W. M. Rankin, of Princeton University, as 
representing the following species: 

Amnicola limosa (Say.) 

Valvata tricarinata (Say.) 

Pisidium abditum (?) 

Of these three genera Amnicola was taken in 
abundance, while the specimens of the other two were 
present in small numbers only. 

The largest of these Pisidtum shells are scarcely more 
than one-eighth of an inch in length, while the Amnico!a 
are very much smaller. 

The common whitefish above referred to belongs to the 
same species which developed a singular habit of feeding 
upon live killifish in the New York Aquarium in 1896. 
It was considered a remarkable change of habit at the 
time, for the fish has a stomach specially adapted for 
disintegrating small shells, its walls in the individual sent 
by Mr. Annin having been more than one-fourth inch 
thick. In natural surroundings the fish is a bottom 
feeder; but in the aquarium it learned to catch live min- 
nows in any part of the tank. © TareTow H. Bray, 





Fish and Fishing. 


Opening of the Salmon Season. 


SALMON have made their appearance for some weeks 

past in the Baie des Chaleurs and also in the estuaries 
of some of the rivers flowing into the Gulf of St. Law- 
rence. At first they were taken for a few days very freely 
by the net fishermen, though for some time past, to the 
despair of these latter and to the delight of the anglers, 
the weather has proved very unfavorable to netting, and 
it is probable, therefore, that rather more fish than usual 
will enter the rivers on their way to their spawning 
grounds. A number of members of the Restigouche Sal- 
mon Club were expected at the club house at Metapedia 
about the 8th or 1oth of June, and from the fact that a 
carload of fish boxes have already been prepared for the 
club this spring, I imagine that the members are antici- 
pating a good season’s catch. 
_ The amount of unleased salmon water in this country 
is growing less every year, and now another north shore 
river has been disposed of by the Government. This is 
the Olomonasheebou, a distant stream, wide and shallow, 
and in the early part of the season affording excellent 
sport, containing, as it does, large numbers of both sal- 
mon and sea trout. It has been leased by Sir Charles 
Ross, the manufacturer of the Ross rifle, for $350 a year. 
Only for being so comparatively difficult of access it 
would doubtless lease for three or four times as much. 

Mr. Ivers W. Adams, with his two sons and Mr. Henry 
Sampson, of Boston, left here last Thursday by steamer 
for their fishing camp on the far-famed Moisie, and Mr. 
Walter Brackett reached here on Saturday on his way 
to his salmon pools and summer studio on the Ste. Mar- 
guerite. Among the earliest salmon fishermen to arrive 
on their river were Messrs. Stikeman, I. H. Stearns, and 
Dr. F. W. Campbell, all of Montreal, who fish Chamber- 
lain Shoals on the Restigouche. The streams are all so 
low for want of water that unless we soon have rain the 
salmon fishing season will be a very short one, especially 
upon the North Shore streams. The short and rapid 
course of the streams, as compared with those upon the 
south shore of the St. Lawrence, is responsible for the 
shorter season of fishing in these rivers, except in very 
rainy seasons. They rise tremendously in times of flood, 
but fall very rapidly after their ordinary level is reached 
again. 

I have reason to hope that friends who are about to fish 
some of the North Shore rivers will take the trouble this 
season to experiment with night fishing for salmon that 
will not rise during the day. I know that some of the 
fishermen on the Grand Cascapedia have had good suc- 
cess with night fishing, and friends of mine in Scotland 
claim to have done the same. On one of the Scotch rivers 
Mr. W. P. Campbell recently killed two good fish at mid- 
night on a large black-dose. Here in Canada the night 
flies which have met with any reported success have been 
light in color. Dark flies are considered the best at night 
for salmon fishing in parts of Scotland. They can scarce- 
ly be too large, nor need the tackle to be at all fine. 


Fishermen and Fires, 


At present writing forest fires are ravaging the whole 
of Quebec’s north country. No living man remembers 
to have seen them so severe before or to have covered so 
large an extent of country. As scarcely a drop of rain 
has fallen here for the last nine weeks, everything is ex- 
ceptionally dry. Many of the rivers are unusually low. 
Scores of fishermen have been driven out of the Canadian 
woods during the last three weeks, either by the existence 
of forest fires or by the dread of them. Many of them 
were burned out of their fishing camps, and in some cases 
had to take to the water to escape the flames. The pretty 
railway station of Triton, on the line of the Quebec and 
Lake St. John Railway, has been destroyed, though the 
beautiful club house near by was fortunately saved. The 
Press Fish and Game Club of Quebec, the Stadacona and 
the Iroquois Clubs have been less fortunate. All the main 
club houses of these clubs have fallen victims to the de- 
vouring element, and so have a number of camps on the 
Jacques Cartier Club’s limits and others on the shore 
of Lake Edward, including that of Mr. Odeil. The hotel 
at Lake Edward has been fortunately saved, and so have 
been the buildings of the Metabetchouan and Tourilli 
Clubs. In many other parts of the country, too, where 
extensive bush fires have recently raged, fishermen who 
were in camp had a narrow escape for their lives, having 
had to take to their canoes and to paddle out on to the 
lake. One of the results of these fires has undoubtedly 
been to drive numbers of wild animals out of the woods. 
The fishermen who were burnt out of the club house of 
the Iroquois Fish and Game Club, as just related, saw 
hundreds of rabbits racing down the railway track some 
distance in advance of the fire, and bears, moose and red 
deer, and even a Canadian lynx have made their appear- 
ance quite close to the city of Quebec. Edgar W. 
Anthony, a thirteen-year-old angler of Boston, was cross- 
ing a portage in advance of his father and other friends, 
when he came suddenly upon a bear, which hurried off 
ahead of the party and took to the water at the end of 
the portage. This was on the territory of the Laurentian 
Fish and Game Club in the St. Maurice district. Young 
Anthony had the good luck the same day to hook and 
land a gray or lake trout weighing 21 pounds, on a troll. 


Ouananiche are Plentiful, 


Owing probably to the absence of rain, the fishing for 
ouananiche opened earlier than usual this year. Ever 
since about the 15th of May the fish have been rising very 
freely to the fly in the mouths of some of the rivers, and 
also about the southern shore of Lake St. John. Several 
fish weighing between four and five pounds each were 
taken in one day from the Metabetchouan, and eighteen 
or twenty fish have been killed to a single rod in one 
morning in the pool at the mouth of the Ouiachouan, 
while a dozen farmers were making good catches with 
bait at the same time from the railway bridge at the 
mouth of the stream. It is a rather remarkable fact, how- 
ever, that as soon as the wind veers around to the east, 
the fish cease to rise. The fishing it to be good, how- 
eyer, by the 15th inst. in the Grand ile 


_ Some very large catches of trout have been made dur- 
ing the last few days in Lake Edward by bait-fishermen, 
but the best of the fly-fishing is only commencing, because 
of the continuance of the cold weather. The members of 
the Metabetchouan Fish and Game Club have made good 
catches with the fly, however, Mr. Bishop taking nearly 
forty pounds’ weight in one morning’s fishing. Dr. Por- 
ter and his party from Bridgeport, Conn., have also had 
excellent sport, and so has Dr. Zimmerman, of Phila- 
delphia. The Laurentide Club lakes are furnishing capi- 
tal fly-fishing just now to a number of Quebecers, and 
among American sportsmen who have recently shared in 
it are Messrs. Curtis, of Round Lake, N. Y.; Boynton 
and Hayes, of New York, and H. Veeder, of Hartford, 
Conn. E. T. D. CHAMBERs. 
Quesec, Canada, June 6, 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Sparta District. 

Mr. D. J. Hotchkiss, editor of the Fox Lake Repre- 
sentative, Fox Lake, Wisconsin, writes the following re- 
garding the recently mentioned Sparta trout district of 
Wisconsin : 

“Your little pointer onthe LaCrosse River and Sparta 
a week ago touched me in a tender spot, and it made me 
homesick. I used to live at Sparta several years ago, 
and have fished all those creeks and streams there. It 
set me off so much that I just had to dig out Saturday 
night and go up there for a day with the trout. I went 
out with Capt. Frank French, an old time friend, and, by 
the way, a boy who made a great record in the Philippine 
war, whose company rescued Gilmore, and who has many 
other daring deeds and several medals of honor to his 
credit. We drove up some eight miles above Sparta and 
put in the LaCrosse River with a boat, fishing down 
stream. We got into the water about 10 A. M., my train 
being delayed in reaching the city, and we fished hard and 
faithfully until about 7 o’clock at night, but were only 
successful in getting nine trout, running from six to ten 
inches long. The water was very high and somewhat 
roily, and the day was decidedly cold, with a strong 
east wind which you know is a hoodoo for fishing, which 
accounts in part for our poor luck. We tried the fly first, 
as we wished to be sporty and fish right, but could not 
get a raise. Then we tried grasshoppers, dead ones, but 
the trout did not fancy that feed, not being fresh enough, 
probably, and would have none of it. Then we got down 
to the plebian angleworm and caught every trout we ‘got 
on that bait, but they did not care particularly for them, 
and it was only after hard fishing and tantalizing work 
in running the bait over and over the holes that we could 
get them to touch it at all. There is lots of feed coming 
in with the high water, and they are not hustling much 
for feed. Before the cold wet weather set in the boys 
were getting a few nice trout, and several handsome 
strings have been taken, but for the past two or three 
weeks the fishing was poor. I wanted to remain and try 
them again, but was very busy at home and the weather 
was still unfavorable Monday, so I returned home. How- 
ever, I got a taste of the sport and felt much relieved in 
my longing for the old sport in the Sparta country caused 
by your little item. Perhaps later on, when the weather 
gets settled again, I may run up and try them again, but 
at present I shall have to be satisfied with our own 
fishing here. 

“By the way, isn’t it about time you paid me that 
promised visit when you were going to come up and help 
me harvest my bass crop? They are biting fairly well 
now, and several nice ones have been caught, though I 
haven’t been able to get out among them myself yet. I 
shall be over my rush in a week or so, and then, if the 
weather gets favorable, I shall try and have some sport 
with the bass and pipke, and would be glad to have you 
drop up and help me out. Can give you soine good sport 
with the big-mouths.” 


The Trout and the Goat. 


A gentleman who has recently been fishing the Pigeon 
River, out of Wolverine, Wis., writes me to-day, inclosing 
a bit of pebble which would weigh perhaps three-fourths 
of an ounce and which measures three-fourths of an inch 
over its greatest diameter and half an inch in width. He 
says: “Inclosed find a small. pebble stone, which I 
found in the stomach of a twelve-inch speckled trout 
which I caught in the Sturgeon River yesterday. It was 
a female fish, quite fat and in good condition. I broke 
a small piece off one corner of the stone. I have some- 
times found sticks, weeds and grass in the stomachs of 
trout, but never before found a pebble stone.” 

Close examination would seem to prove that the trout 
at times somewhat resembles the North American billy- 
goat in his habits. I have often found them with their 
stomachs literally distended with what appeared to be 
black mud. This I think they take while feeding upon 
the larve of the different caddis flies. The other day 
when Mr. Harris and I were fishing together over in 
Michigan, we paused for a time in the heat of the day to 
rest ourselves on certain inviting rocks. Looking into 
the water at our feet, we noticed what seemed to be 
pieces of black, water-soaked sticks, each from an inch 
tc two inches in length. Examination proved these to be 
the cases of the caddis grub. They were apparently fabri- 
cated out of black and almost rotten wood or bark, but 
attached to them were small pieces of sand and tiny peb- 
bles. Breaking open these cases we found ensconced in 
each a grub about an inch in length. Any trout fisher- 
man is familiar with this sort of thing, and knows that 
when bottom food of this kind is abundant trout are not 
so apt to rise. Of course the trout has his mind set on 
the worm inside of the case, and if he has to swallow the 
case to get at the worm, very well. I imagine that my 
informant’s trout was going after a certain fat tidbit of 
this sort and regarded the pebble simply as an incident 
in the operation. 

For any fisher who is not familiar with the appearance 
of these caddis cases, I may say that he is apt to pass 
them over without careful examination, as they seem to 
be simply bits of the flotsam of the stream. Yet if he 
will watch closely along the bottom, he may see one of 
these black looking “stick baits” begin to crawl, even up 
stream against the current. The head end of the case ig 
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always open, and close examination will show .the grub 
sticking out his head and a couple of sets of.short and 
sturdy legs, by. means of which he is able to accomplish 
locomotion. Putting some of these apparently inanimate 
bits on top of a rock, where the sun would strike them, 
we could see the little fellows. stick out their legs and 
finally wriggle and squirm until they turned the whole 
case over and so got back into the water. 

Down in New Mexico, where I used to fish, we often 
used as bait the grub of what we called the willow fly. 
These cases seemed to be made of a sort of glue, with 
fine sand and very small pebbles. One would sometimes 
find a handful of them attached to the bottom of a rock 
which he turned over in the stream. This form of “stick 
bait” was entirely different from the wood cases which we 
find in Michigan and Wisconsin. My recollection is that 
the grub of ¢he willow fly was a little bit paler in color 
and rather larger than these Michigan larve. 


For Wisconsin, 


Messrs. John Bates and Henry Wagner, of Chicago, 
this week left for a trout fishing trip of some extent out 
of Ellis Junction, Wisconsin. They expect also to take 
a few bass. 


Back from Washington, 


Mr. W. S/ Phillips, of Chicago, this week returned from 
a hurried trip to Washington and the Puget Sound coun- 
try. He found time to do some fishing and took one 
trout, which I suppose was likely a sturgeon, and which 
weighed fifieen pounds. We in this country know noth- 
ing but baby fishes. 


Luck at Lauderdale. 


Members of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club who made 
the trip to Lauderdale Chain had fair fishing, but nothing 
yery startling. It need not be said that they had a grand 
good time. 


The Pere Marquette Trip. 


The Pére Marquette trip of the Chicago anglers will 
probably be deferred until July, until the weather condi- 
tions are more favorable. So far the weather has been 
exceedingly bad for anglers of the middle West. 


Kalamazoo. 


I have at different times noticed with interest the beau- 
tiful Kalamazoo River, more especially in its course be- 
tween Battle Creek and Kalamazoo towns. I am told that 
this is a very prolific bass stream, the fish being small- 
mouths, and that the Battle Creek and Kalamazoo boys 
frequently make boating trips between the two towns. 
One or two friends here wish to make'this trip, and the 
only cloud I can cast upon their prospects is the com- 
monly believed information that in the summer months 
the fish of this stream are wormy and not fit to eat. 
Some of the Battle Creek anglers bring them home alive 
and turn them loose in cold water for a while, after which 
time they are said to assume good condition. I am sorry 
these fish are not good to eat, for the stream seems ideal 
for fly-fishing, and I believe a boat trip with a fly-rod 
on that water would be a pleasant experience. 


The Wautoma District. 


Mr. C. P. McAvoy, of this city, came in the other day 
to ask for a good vacation country for himself and wife. 
He wants some bass fishing, but would not balk at a 
trout now and then. He had in mind some point on the 
Mississippi River, where he intended doing some fly- 
fishing for the famous small-mouths of that stream. The 
exceedingly high waters on the great river, however, 
would seem to put it out of an angler’s plans. I advised 
Mr. McAvoy to go up to some nice farm-house near 
Neshkoro, or to drop in at Bean’s hotel at Wautoma, or 
to try Benjamin’s place near the White River. There 
are very many little trout streams near this place, and 
west of Wautoma there are a couple of lakes known as 
Silver-Crest. It is still a trifle too early for fly-fishing 
for bass along the lower White, but still one might catch 
an occasional bass even now. The beauty, restfulness 
and healthfulness of this district give it considerable at- 


traction, and Mr. McAvoy, who already was somewhat * 


familiar with the streams of that neighborhood, took 
counsel to go in there for his vacation. He will probably 
do considerable exploration, in company with either Art 
Bean, of Wautoma, or Carl Bartl, of Princeton, both of 
whom know that country thoroughly well. 


About Hooks, 


A friend of mine down in Kentucky sent -me a nice 
bunch of round-bend Carlisle hooks, which he had 
specially imported at considerable expense of time and 
cash. He is very fond of this pattern of hook and 
thought he had the real thing. Now he writes me from 
Michigan that he tried them and had all kinds of trouble. 
He says: “I broke ten of them yesterday while fishing, 
and they all broke at the same place, seeming to be very 
brittle. I send you ore, to show you just where they 
broke.” The hook inclosed is broken just at the thin 
place under the barb. I should think a hook which 
would break ten in one day’s fishing was a good thing to 
leave at home, or in England, whence they originally 
came. 

A good many of my friends are very fond of the Pen- 
nell bronzed hook, more especially that with the up-turned 
eye. This is a strong, keen hook with deep barb, and has 
great holding powers. It is said that under a fair driving 
test this hook will penetrate pine wood further than any 
other to which equal power is applied. I noticed a good 
many of the Saginaw crowd used Sneck side-bends. I be- 
lieve this is a good catching hook, though hardly think it 
has the power in holding the very heavy fish which 
would be gained by the thicker wire of the bronzed Pen- 
nell. The Sproat hook has the best reputation for strik- 
ing quality, as it is thought to be of ideal central draft. 
There are, however, Sproats and Sproats. I had a bunch 
of queen-of-the-water flies, or a sort of Sproat, which 
patterns seemed to be very attractive over in Michigan 
this week, yet I never missed so many fish in my life as 
I did on this particular fly. The point of the hook re- 
curved in so far toward the shank that in very many cases 
it not only failed to catch but failed to hold. I presume 


every angler has his fayorite pattern. Just at present the 
bronzed hook is having a big run in this part of the 
angling world. As a matter of fact, almost any hook will 
do when the trout are well on the feed and are not com- 
ing short. It should not be forgotten, however, that one 
of the great functions of a hook is to come intact out of 
a tree or a log, when perchance it is fastened there in- 
stead of in the anatomy of a fish. , 


Record Rainbow. 


Mr. John Bain, of Grand Rapids, Mich., last week, ac- 
cording to advice just at hand from John Waddell, of 
the latter city, was so fortunate as to capture an eight- 
pound rainbow trout. I have no details as to the incident, 
but that weight is record for the Pére Marquette. 


E. Houcs. 
Hartrorp Burtpixe, Chicago, Ill. 


Another Tame Trout. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In Forest AND StrEAM of May 23 I read with much 
interest an article by Mr. Chas. Cristadoro, “Wild Trout 
I have Met.” 

I note, with sympathy, for this gentleman, his remarks 
about the big trout which made goo-goo eyes at him 
from the depths of a clear pool, for this experience has 
tried the patience of more than one fisherman, who, after 
repeated efforts with various kinds of bait, has gone home 
wondering why these big trout failed to take the least 
notice of the many good things offered. I have heard 
many theories advanced why, at times, trout will not 
respond to the most urgent dinner call. But no matter 
about the real reason. The fact remains. I will say to 
Mr. Cristadoro, if at some future time he finds a pool 
where he sees the goo-goo eyes and hears the hearty trout 
laugh come bubbling up to the surface, “Go home; get 
your supper; and when the shades of night have fallen 
over that charming pool, add to your fishing kit a bulls- 
eye electric light and try them again. Flash that light 
over the pool, and drop your wriggling worm within its 
circle. You may not enjoy midnight angling, but if trout 
are necessary for breakfast you will have them.” 

Now, a word about that tame trout which came to such 
an untimely death at Duluth. The world is wide, but 
printer’s ink spatters over a vast territory; and should a 
copy of the Tribune containing that story fall into the 
hands of Mr. Ed. Grant, of the Rangeley Lakes region, 
I fear he would at once drop his rod and go gunning 
for his namesake in Minnesota. That story, with slight 
variations, was told years ago by Ed, Grant; only his 
tame trout did not slip from a log, but dropped through 
a bridge and was drowned. Now, Ed. is original. He 
enjoys a good story and knows how to tell one. The 
tame trout story is his pet piece of fiction, told in such a 
positive manner that no one but a fisherman could doubt 
it. And were he to know that some other Grant had 
been fooling with his little fish I fear he would be justly 
angry. Roxsury. 


[The tale of a fish caught, tamed and taught to live 
on dry land, has been told of many different fish by many 
different fish story builders in many places; but the claim 
is made that the original story as told in this country was 
the Forest AND STREAM translation from the Swedish of 
a story of a herring which followed its master about on 
dry land and eventually fell from a bridge and was 
drowned. This was printed, it must have been, ten years 
ago. ] 





Fishing Temperance. 


CoNSISTENCY requires those of us who are right minded 
fishermen to reasonably limit ourselves as to the number 
of fish we should take on favorable days. On no ac- 
count should edible fish be caught in such quantities as 
to be wasted. By restraining ourselves in this matter we 
discourage in our own natures the growth of greed, we 
prevent wicked waste, we make it easier for us to bear 
the fall between what we may determine upon as decent 
good luck and bad luck, or no luck, and make ourselves 
at all points better men and better fishermen.—Grover 
Cleveland in the Independent. 


A Tagged Jewfish Heard From. 


Tarpon, Texas, May 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
On the 27th inst. Mr. C. E. Gast, of Pueblo, Colo., landed 
a jewfish bearing a tag inscribed as follows: “Aransas 
Pass, 1903. Report to Forest AND Stream. W. B. 
Young, New York.” This fish was tagged by Mr. Young 
about April ro. W. A. Fartey. 


Che Hennel, 


Fixtores. 





Oct. 6-9.—Danbury, Conn., hasiotiusel Society’s show. 
Nov. 36.—New 


ork.—Annual show of Ladies’ Kennel Associa- 
tion of America. 


Nov. 9.—Fourteenth annual beagle trials of the National Beagle 
Club of America. Charles R. Stevenson, Sec’y. 


Kennel Diseases. 

AFrrTer an interval of some months, “Kennel Diseases, 
their Symptoms, Nature, Causes and Treatment,” by Ash- 
mont, has superseded “Dogs, their Management and 
Treatment in Disease.” Excellent as was his first work, 
“Ashmont” (Dr. J. Frank Perry) has placed it under a 
total eclipse by the scope, profound, yet concise, informa- 
tion contained in his later work, “Kennel Diseases.” His 
first work contained 208 pages; his later work contains 
424 pages. The whole work, aside from the author's 
comprehensive technical knowledge of diseases and their 
treatment, is markedly sterling good sense. The work is 
for the information of the layman, and therefore, as near 
as may be, it is written in language easily understood by 
all. In his preface the learned author gives the Keynote 
to his theme, as follows: “In attempting to popularize 
medicine—for the guidance of non-professionals—a com- 
mon fault seems to. be failure to particularize, and thus 
leave fer too much to conjecture. -In endeavoring to ob- 


viate this I may have gone over the line and indulged in 
what might seem to some to be needless repetition. But 
if so no real harm can have been done; and in the matter 
of doses, especially, my readers can scarcely go wrong. 
There are no specifics in canine practice. That is, no 
medicines which are sure cures always for the same dis- 
eases.’ Indeed, in many instances, a medicine which has 
cured a large number of cases may prove valueless in the 
next case, although it might seem precisely like the others. 
Again, cures can be effected only in stages, as it were. 
That is, one class of drugs will accomplish a certain 
amount of good and no more, and another class must be 
employed to secure greater gain.” This will commend 
itself to all serious thinkers for its soundness. The work 
is divided into three parts, “The Sick Quarters,” “Princi- 
ples of Medicine,” and “The Practice of Medicine,” the 
latter including every disease to which the dog is sub- 
ject. Published by Little, Brown & Co. For sale by 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company. Price, $3.00. 


Pachting. ' 
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Yachting Fixtures for 1903. 


Members of race committee will confer a favor by sending notice 
of errors or omissions in the following list, and also changes which 
may be made in the future. 


JUNE. 
10. Atlantic, 90-footers, Sandy Hook. 
10. South Boston, club, City Point. . 
10-12-13-15-16. Manchester, trial races for selection of challenger for 
Seawanhaka cup, Manchester Harbor. 
11. New York, fifty-seventh annual, all classes, off Sandy Hook. 
13. Chicago, special, Lake Michigan. 
13. Boston, club, South Boston. 
13. Royal Canadian, club, Toronto. 
13. Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bay. 
13. Larchmont, spring regatta, Larchmont. 
13. Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 
14. spelen Bay, club, Jamaica Bay. 
15. New York, Glen Cove cups, Glen Cove. 
17. Beverly, open sweepstake, Monument Beach. 
17. Larchmont, races for 90-footers, Larchmont. 
17. Boston, Y A., off Point Allerton, open. 
Dorchester, open, Dorchester Bay. 
18-19. New Rochelle, club, New Rochelle. 
9. Eastern, special, open, Marblehead. 
19. Indian Harbor, 90-footers, Greenwich. 
. Southern, Baldwin and Walker cups, New Orleans. 
Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 
Keystone, club, Woodmere, L. I. 
Brooklyn, Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay. 
Corinthian, first championship, Marblehead. 
Seawanhaka Corinthian, 90-footers, Oyster Bay. 
Atlantic, club, Sea Gate. 
Columbia, motor boat race, Am. P. B. A., Hudson River. 
New Rochelle, Y. R. A. of L. I. Sound, annual. 
Chicago, handicap, Lake Michigan. 
Royal Canadian, club, Toronto. 
Old Mill, club, Jamaica Bay. 
Gloucester, N. J,, annual, Delaware River. 
26-27. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Y. R. A. of L. I. Sound, annual 
and specials. 
South Boston, club, City Point. 
New York, special race for 90-footers, Newport. 
Boston, club, Marblehead. 
Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 
St. Paul, cruise, rendezvous St. Paul, Minn. 
Chicago, special. Lake Michigan. 
Royal Canadian, club, Toronto. 
New York C. C., Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay. 
New York, special race for 90-footers, Newport. 
Royal Canadian, L. S. S. A. regatta, Oakville. 
July 2. Manhasset Bay cup races, L. I. S 
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CONSTITUTION was put in the dry dock at Erie Basin 
on last Saturday in order that she might be measured. 
The yacht was measured with fifty-eight men on board. 
Mr. Charles D. Mower, the measurer for the New York 
Y. C. did not give out the results of his calculations. 


Ow1nc to the thick fog that hung over the lower bay 
on Monday, June 8, the race between Columbia, Constitu- 
tion and Reliance was abandoned. The three boats lay in 
the Horseshoe and made sail during the morning, but 
the fog rolled in so thick that it was impossible to start. 
As there was a fresh southeast breeze blowing and quite 
a steep sea running outside, it would have been a good 
test for the boats, and it was a source of great disap- 
pointment to all interested that the fog prevented what 
might have been a very exciting race. 


Atlantic Y. C. Ocean Race. 


June 1 to 3. 


The first of three ocean races to be held by the At- 
lantic Y. C. this year, was started on the morning of 
Monday, June 1, and finished in the early hours of 
Wednesday, June 3. Six schooners started and finished 
the 248 mile event, which was won on corrected time 
by the smallest of the lot, Kiwassa, owned by Messrs. 
H. B. Shaen and H. A. Rusch, of the Atlantic Y. C. 

By winning the event Kiwassa gets a_ beautiful 
trophy presented by Com. Frederick Adams, of the 
Larchmont Y. C. Mr. J. G. N. Whittaker’s schooner 
Iroquois secured second prize and George Lauder, 
Jr.’s Endymion third. Both the latter trophies were 
offered by the Atlantic Y. C. 

The course selected was a long one, calculated to 
try out the craft in every way. It led from Sea Gate 
to the Fire Island Lightship, thence to Northeast End 
Lightship, off Cape May, and from there to the finish, 
off Scotland Lightship. 

But conditions on the first ocean race were excep- 
tional. It was like sailing on a summer sea with hard- 
ly enough wind or wave to make the trip exciting. 
These conditions, of course, handicapped boats like 
Endymion, Iroquois, Fleur de Lys and Thistle, dis- 
tinctly at best in real ocean-going conditions. 

A gratifying feature about the event was that every 
craft finished the contest, and during the progress a 
majority of the contenders were in sight of one another. 
The courses and distances covered by the racers are 
approximately represented as follows: 


Nautical Miles. 
Craven Shoal Buoy to Swash Channel Bell Buoy, S % Ww "NM 


Swash Channel to Black and Red Buoy, S.E. by S............ 2% 
Black and- Red Buoy to Red Buoy No. 2, S.E. by E.% E.... 1 
Buoy No. 2 to Fire Island L. V., E. by S..................... 3614 
Fire Island L. V. to N. E. end L. V., S.W. % Bvieovrigce; 100 
N. E, end L. V. to Barnegat Bell Buoy, N.N.E. % E....... 53 
Barnegat Bell Buoy to Scotland L. V., N. by E. % F.......... 42 
SNR oon 5 Ce AT Eas edateddsseage 248 
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‘The event was scheduled to start June 1 at 10:15 
A. M. Fifteen minutes before that time the prepara- 
tory signal was fired from the regatta committee boat, 


the power yacht Agnes, kindly loaned by Mr. T. C. 
Treadwell. The tide was on the last of the flood, and 
there was about a 7-knot breeze blowing S. E. by S. 
The starting line was between the stake boat and 
Craven Shoal bell buoy. The six contenders, which 

came to the line, were as follows: 
Net Over All Racing 


F Tonnage. Length. Length. 
Thistle, Com. Robert E. Tod..... 235 150 110 







Endymion, George Lauder, Jr... 126 100 
Iroquois, J. G. N. Whitaker..... 96.3 82.3 
Fleur de Lys, Dr. L. M. Stimson. 108 90 
EE, Tae de. Conc uscansecosee . 59. 91.2 78.5 
Peewee, TES Te GRR. icc ck cccccacccccece i 7 78.5 


The starting gun at 10:15 sent the craft away. Estelle 
led. On her decks was L. J. Callanan and_ several 
guests. Fleur de Lys was next over. Miss Stimson 
represented her father, and was the only passenger 
aboard. Iroquois was the next craft over the line. 
Her owner was not present. The party to take the 
long trip consisted of men from the Quaker city, in- 
cluding Prof. Albert H. Smith, Benjamin Hawley, the 
artist, and Howard E. Myers. 

Fourth boat over was Endymion. George Lauder, 
Jr., was on board and has as his guests Andrew Car- 
negie, Jr., Richard Sheldon, the Yale athlete, and Jas- 
per Rowland. On Kiwassa, the next craft to get away, 
were the owners, H. B. Shaen and H. A. Rusch, E. 
A. Ericson, Thomas L. Arnold and L. S. Baylies. 
Thistle was the last to cross. On board Commodore 
Tod had as guests Frederick Vilmar and Charles E. 
Schuyler of the Regatta Committee. 

In the journey to Swash Channel bell buoy, the 
boats, which had all started close hauled on the port 
tack, made a number of short boards to get the best 
of the tide, which was running with great strength in 
the channel. 

Going about the buoy, Endymion led, followed by 
Iroquois. Fleur de Lys and Estelle stood further into 
Sandy Hook Bay than the rest of the fleet, got out of 
the tide and gained perceptibly thereby, at one time 
being well ahead of Iroquois and very nearly on even 
terms with Endymion. When the boats got straight- 
ened out for the course to Fire Island Lightship, they 
had a fair tide. At this early stage of the contest it 
wss noticeable that whenever the breeze lightened 
Endymion, Fleur de Lys, Iroquois and Kiwassa would 
draw away from Estelle and Thistle. A freshening 
breeze, however, would enable the flagship to pick up 
materially. 

At a bit after 3 o’clock the breeze hauled into 
the S. W., making cased sheets possible and with 
ballooners set, all stood for the first turning point, some 
20 miles away. Endymion slowly drew Away from the 
other boats. At 4:45 the lightship was made out. When 
within 5 miles of the lightship the wind flattened to 
about 5 knots. The boats were slow in rounding, were 
timed as follows: 


I. oc cpecssevavt 53620 Fleur de Lys ...........5 58 27 
SEE seccveceoesosesd 5 45 37 SE 5s cdckadekieen ned 6 05 28 
Re EOS, RUNES  scveccnssesecenas 6 07 00 


For the first 44 miles of the course Endymion had 
averaged a bit over 6 miles an hour. She had gained 
9 min. 42 sec. on Iroquois, 16 min. and 23 sec. on 
Estelle, 22 min. 37 sec. on Fleur de Lys, 27 min. 38 
sec. on Kiwassa, and 27 min. and 23 sec. on Thistle. 
The boats were close hauled on the port tack, standing 
for Northeast End Lightship, 109 miles away. 

Some of them took short tacks out to sea. At sun- 
set Endymion was well ahead of Iroquois, which was 
some distance astern and to windward. A half mile to 
leeward and astern was Estelle. Abreast of her was 
Fleur de Lys a quarter mile to leeward. Kiwassa came 
next and then Thistle, all about a quarter of a mile 
apart. Up to this time of the contest all of the compet- 
ing yachts had been in full view of one another. As 
the sun retired over the starboard in favor of a most 
beautiful moon, the individual contestants lost sight of 
one another, not to see a welcome sail again and learn 
their relative positions until the next day. 

At 9:30 P. M. the breeze went into the W. N. W. and 
headed the six schooners way off their course. This 
took the boats directly back in range of Navesink 
Light, which could be distinguished on the horizon 
miles away. 

At midnight the wind again made a shift, this time 
into the west, and finally landed in W. N. W. This 
enabled the boats to retrace their course parallel to the 
Jersey shore, about 4 miles away. They all were about 
to starboard and moving through the water at a good 
clip. 

At quarter after twelve the next morning the haze, 
which had been over the sea most of the day, cleared 
so that all the competitors were in sight and Northeast 
End Lightship could be distinguished some 4 miles 
ahead. 7 

Endymion was seen to have rounded and was beating 
the beach for home. Fleur de Lys and Iroquois were 
nearly abreast. Estelle was a quarter of a mile astern, 


separated by about the same distance from Thistle.’ 


Kiwassa was bowling along finely with ballooner and 
spinnaker set, with some three miles distance to make 
up. Times taken at the second mark were as follows: 


Endymion ........+++++ 2 fae | Beers 12 38 42 
Fleur de Lys.......... 12 33 26 ERED . cxcouee decccosde 12 50 05 
ITsOGUGIS © cccccsesccones 12 37 10 TSWEEEE. cccscccccsescccs 1 28 48 


In the 109-mile leg, Endymion had gained 13 min. 22 
sec. on Fleur de Lys, 43 min. 21 sec. on Iroquois, 32 
min. 6 sec. on Estelle, 24 min. 47 sec. on Thistle and 
57 min. 7 sec. on Kiwassa. 

There was some windward ‘work after rounding the 
lightship. At sunset the breeze had increased to a 9- 
knot clip from E. S. E. Endymion could be just dis- 
tinguished some 4 miles ahead. Fleur de Lys and Iro- 
quois were having it out astern. Thistle was leading 
Kiwassa and Estelle by 3 miles. The latter had diffi- 


culty with her centerboard on the way home and was 
rounded into the wind several times in an endeavor to fix 
it. The boats were within 2 miles of Barnegat at 9:30 
o'clock P. M. 

At midnight the wind worked around into the west- 
ward and freshened. This gave the boats a starboard 


reach and the fastest sailing of the race. Again the 
breeze shifted and worked into the W. N. W. Sea 
Girt was abreast at 1:30 A. M. At the same time 
Navesink’s flash could be distinguished. Scotland 
Lightship was picked up at 2:30 A. M. The finish was 
when this beacon bore due east, magnetic. Daylight 
came at 3:45. At that time all but Kiwassa and Estelle 
had finished the long journey. 

Endymion was first to end the long race. Then 
came Iroquois, Fleur de Lys, Thistle, Kiwassa and 
Estelle in the order named. Times taken at the finish 
were as follows: 


Endymion  «........008: Thistle 
Fleur de Lys Kiwassa . 
REOQONE  dccceciiccsscnns Estelle 





Kiwassa had beaten Iroquois on corrected time, 11 
min. 48 sec.; Endymion, 15 min. 23 sec.; Fleur de Lys, 
46 min. 37 sec.; Thistle, 2 hrs. 41 min.; Estelle, 2 hrs. 
59 min. 33 sec. 

The next ocean race of the Atlantic Y. C. will be 
started on Monday, July 27, at the end of the New 
York Y. C. cruise, when a number of the Sea Gate 
fleet are expected to be at Newport. The course will 
be from Brenton’s Reef Lightship to Nantucket Shoal 
Lightship, and thence to Sea Gate, an estimated dis- 
tance of 297 miles. A complete summary of the first 
ocean race follows: 


Atlantic Y. C. Ocean race for Schooners—June 1 to 3—248 Miles. 








Start. inis Elapsed. Corrected. 
Kiwassa .... -.-10 18 35 4 57 27 42 38 52 38 22 52 
Troquois .. -10 16 20 3 04 00 40 47 40 38 34 40 
Endymion -10 16 45 1 36 00 39 19 15 38 38 15 
Fleur de Lys ..10 16 05 2 54 34 40 38 29 39 09 29 
TREO sucede ..10 19 38 3 23 30 41 03 52 41 03 52 
pT et a ee ae 10 15 35 6 05 00 43 49 25 41 22 25 


Marine and Field Club. 


Y. R. A. OF GRAVESEND BAY, 
Saturday, June 6. 


The third season of the Yacht Racing Association 
of Gravesend Bay was opened on the afternoon of 
Saturday, June 6, with a regatta under the auspices of 
the Marine and Field Club. The event was greatly 
cg by a heavy fog, which hung over the lower bay 
all day. 

Despite the unfavorable conditions, nineteen boats 
of all classes came to the line, all but three of which 
finished. Two were disqualified. It was the first race 
held since the withdrawal of the Atlantic Y. C. from 
the Association, and the showing of nearly a score of 
boats for the initial regatta of this season against an 
entry of twenty-five in 1902 for the opening event, is 
most encouraging to the clubs that now make up the 
organization. 

The start of the race was scheduled for three o’clock. 
A postponement of 15 minutes, however, was taken 
in hopes the fog would lift. Three minutes after the 
preparatory gun at 3:15 classes M and N were sent 
away. The other classes were started on 3-minute in- 
tervals. 

The course for classes above P has been slightly 
changed this year. Instead of going from the starting 
line to West Bank Light and return, the boats now sail 
a four-sided course, going, when covered in regular 
order, first to the red can buoys off Coney Island Point, 
then to Craven Shoal buoy, from there to a stake boat 
off Fort Hamilton, and home to the starting line. 

The breeze at the start of the race was S. S. E., blow- 
ing at about a 7-knot clip. This gave the larger craft 
a long, close-hauled board out with booms to star- 
board. A few windward hitches were necessary to 
make the can buoy. From there it was a reach and 
then a run to the mark off Fort Hamilton and a close- 
hauled leg home. 

Bonito and the yawl Ionta were the only boats to 
cover the longer course twice, which constituted the 
prescribed distance. The others did not care to risk 
the fog outside and withdrew. 

Boats in classes P or under went from the starting 
line to a mark off Ulmer Park, thence to a stake boat 
off Sea Gate, from there to the Fort Hamilton mark 
and home. The first leg was to windward, the next 
close hauled, the third a spinnaker run and the last a 
close-hauled board home. 

From the beginning all had difficulty in locating the 
marks. W. H. Child’s class Q boat Trouble, was well 
sailed, and led the fleet home on the first round by a 
good margin. Times taken at this stage of the race 


follow: 
PHOS ccvcvcccccuccwed 410 55 NR a dadctessdeceuess 4 22 50 
SONS. ccccccccscccssesess 4 13 50 TRONS ccccccvccscccsces 4 28 10 
SPOS cc ccccccovesgsoces 4 15 10 jis BS wacdéucetignaes 4 30 10 
COMB oc ccccccccvcvcs 415 35 Esperance 4 31 06 
Flying Fish............. 419 00 Stinger ‘ 
SED ccxesoecceuntwed 4 21 30 Vixen 

MOND BE. ccccccccecces 4 21 45 Bonito .... 
MOE Sissi cvenvesetated 4 22 10 Ionta 





There was little change in positions during the second 
round. Boozie was disqualified for fouling the mark 
off Fort Hamilton, although she led her class home. 
Quinque was also disqualified for not covering the 
proper course. Ogeemah passed Streak, while Stinger 
passed both Esperance and Vixen. 

At the finish Trouble led Spots by 5 min. 45 sec. 
Flying Fish, by 11 min. 40 sec. Ogeemah beat Streak 
by I min. 30’sec. Martha beat Rascal by 2min. 9 sec. 
Kelpie led Jig-a-Jig by 2 min. 10 sec., Stinger by 4 min. 
22 sec., Esperance by 7 min. and 27 sec., and Vixen 
by 11 min. and 35 sec. 

The next regatta of the Y. C. A. of Gravesend Bay 
will be held on Saturday, June 20, under the auspices 
of the Brooklyn Y. C. The summaries follow: 


Sloops—Class M—Special—Start, 3:18. 





Finish. Elapsed. 
Bonito, Haviland Bros...........2-sscseseeeeess 6 23 10 3 05 10 
Kangaroo, C. H. Humphreys.................. Withdrew. 
Sloops—Class N—Start, 3:18. 
Squaw, H. J. Heath.... reve Withdrew. 
Indian, Menton Bros............- Withdrew. 
Auxiliary Yawls—Class N—Special—Start, 3:18. 
Tate, BE We. TO es cc cccnccbevecccecccccsccss Not timed. 
Sloops—Class P-—Start, 3:21. 

Ogeemah, Brophy & Mackay..............+++- 5 03 30 1 42 30 
Streak, Speidel Brothers............--+.+++++++ 5 6 00 1 44 00 
Sloops—Class Q—Start, 3:24. 

Dele. Wy: Wc CED cbyeneepee cevedpesceones 456 00 1 32 00 
Seots, D. D. Allerton .......ccccsccccccccccecs 5 O1 45 1 37 45 

ying Fish, L. M. Dean.........-..-.+-. 5D 143 4 








Catboats—Class V—Start, 3:30. 


Martha M., Richard Moore..........c.ccecesees 5 11 4 141 46 
Raseal, D. G: Whitlock. <5 <..5...cicccctgccesecs 6 13 55 1 43 55 
OE ee Ie Poa cadeucccccscsheccccceeoiee Disqualified. 
Marine and Field Class—Start, 3:33. 
Bega: Wea Tis BROW 5.05 0 «caine ne ch + othe canes 52120 . 1 48 20 
Jig-a-Jig, Ferguson & Hutcheson.............. 5 23 30 1 50 30 
Se Mis Be GUM cian Job asesfe¥ vc dodewease see 5 25 42 1 52 42 
Esperance, T. A. Hamilton.......ccccccccececs 5 28 47 1 55 47 
eS, ie Ee BOON Soc coeds ans asnddeconaieess 5 32 45 1 59 45 
Cates, W. J, SeeRCe ede. cencccseceses ietessivas Disqualified. 
The winners were Bonito, Ogeemah, Trouble, 


Martha M. and Kelpie. 


Knickerbocker Y. C. 


COLLEGE POINT, LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Saturday, June 6. 


The annual regatta of the Knickerbocker Y. C. was 
sailed on Saturday, June 6. The event was marked by 
a good list of entries, but thracing was unsatisfactory 
owiifg to the lack of breeze. The regatta committee of 
the club sent the towboat Glen Cove to Larchmont, 
New Rochelle, Manhasset Bay and City Island to tow 
_ yachts that wanted to race down to the starting 
ine. 

The larger boats started off the clubhouse at College 
Point and sailed around Gangway Buoy, then back to 
the starting line, a distance of 1414 miles. The small 
boats also started off the clubhouse and rounded Big 
Tom Buoy, off Belden’s Point, City Island, then back 
to the starting line, a distance of 1014 miles. 

The steamer Favorite, with the members and their - 
friends on board, followed the boats over the course. 

The start was scheduled for twelve o’clock, but there 
was no wind at that time, so it was postponed an hour. 
Just before one o’clock a little E. N. E. breeze sprung 
up, and the preparatory was given at that hour. 

Effort had no competitor in the 43ft. class, so Mr. 
William Gardner, who designed the Canada’s Cup chal- 
lenger Irondequoit, very kindly entered that boat in 
order to give Effort a race. It was not expected that 
Irondequoit would beat Effort, as she was designed 
under an entirely different rule, and is a big power- 
ful boat, and Effort carried an enormous club topsail, 
which was of great benefit to her, as nearly all the 
breeze was aloft. 

Effort and Irondequoit were sent away at 1:05, Ef- 
fort being sailed by Mr. Addison Hanan, and the 
Rochester boat by her skipper, James Barr. Ironde- 
quoit crossed at the windward end of the line on the 
starboard tack, with Effort well to leeward. The two 
boats held together pretty well until off Clausen’s 
Point, when Irondequoit ran out of the wind and Effort 
was able to hold a favorable puff that put her well 
ahead. Effort being the leading boat, caught all of 
the puffs first and got a good lead on Irondequoit. 
At Gangway Buoy she was over five minutes ahead. 
It was a spinnaker run home, and Irondequoit seemed 
to pick up a little on the Herreshoff boat. When off 
City Island the wind dropped out, and Irondequoit 
— and ran back to her anchorage in Manhasset 

Say. 

Next to the 43ft. class, the most interesting rad¢ing 
was in the 30{ft. class. Alert, sailed by Mr. Edward 
M. MacLellan, had things her own way, and beat 
Flosshide by over 7 min. 

In the raceabout class Jolly Tar won with Grass- 
hopper second. 

During the latter part of the afternoon a little breeze 
came out of the S. W., which enabled the boats to 
finish. 

The Regatta Committee was made up of O. H. Chell- 
borg, Chairman; Harry Stephenson, C. W. Schlesinger, 



















L. C. Berrian, F. H. Stillman, J. O. Sinkinson. 
The summary follows: 
Sloops—43ft. Class-—Start, 1:06. 
a a a” ae .--4 31 55 3 26 55 
Irondequoit, Thomas B. Pritchard............Withdrew. 
Sloops—43ft. Class—Cruising Trim—Start, 1:00. 
White Wing, Louis C. Berrian................. 6 02 57 4 52 57 
pe a re eee ree 7S 4 38 45 
Sloops, 36ft. Class—Start, 1:50. 
Tits Be TE RR I ove caccnacccccsscvesacacde OVER 4 06 38 
Sloops—30ft. Class—Start, 1:25. 
Bite. F., We Pa aed ccncandeccésenceceseded 5 20 42 3 48 42 
Flosshilde, W. D. Henmnen.......cccccoscccces 5 20 50 3 55 
Little Peter, F. M. Wecks..........cccceccceesD 2D OO 400 06 
ee TR. FUMIE ns vivetingacanskacdocacdedawe Withdrew 
Raceabouts—Start, 1:30. 
es Bi in aia cd00dcnkeetancuianse 5 29 17 3 59 17 
Se, et EES nin aca ois eee keaaudmedachas 5 29 45 3 59 45 
Jully Tar, Slocum Howland..........ccccccsees 5 26 07 3 56 07 
Gommeionnes: Ti Gy ere asda iiss daceadecaccies 5 28 10 3 58 10 
Sloops-—25ft. Class—Start, 1:35. 
BPivdlis, Die Gt sic con cccsccosscenesess 5 35 07 4 00 07 
Semmes, Ae Te AR cccccccccccscecececcscsocel On ae 3 57 36 
Ree ©. Ee  Weenidicss.iccasdidcaceenscavss 5 43 40 4 08 40 
SO, eo Ue aa cess dcecnnesetedeactvdunes Withdrew. 
Yawls—Start, 1:15. 
Pome: Dene Ge es ccostecandecstastds 60412 . 44912 
Cabin Catboats—25ft. Class—Start, 1:35. 

Ripple, Kraemer & Miller..............0ceeeee 6 10 27 4 35 27 
Rami. Ca Tt, COMBINE i ocesccascscesscacdoces 5 26 40 3 51 40 © 
Open Sloops—21ft. Class—Start, 1:40. 

Jeebi, A. D. R. Brown 0 53 3 00 53 

Gazabo, H. T. Vulte... Withdrew. 
Phidias, C. Kirchhof Withdrew. 
New Rochelle One-Design Class—Start, 1:40. 
Caper, P. L. Howard... 4 43 16 3 03 16 
Knave, R. N. Bavier -4 45 30 3 05 30 
Ace, Miss A. Bavier ---4 45 47 3 06 47 
Pn Me NG ii ocean dak senk Pate es sedan coceas 4 54 36 314 3% 
Manhasset Bay One-Design Class—Start, 1:40. 
La, WE We. ho bec hess scccccocesece 4 47 52 3 07 52 
Valent Steves Be Cole. 2 icscsiccccccccvcccacced 4 55 35 315 6 
Fee Ee Bes CORE rarities tcc ccccnsscosesees 449 14 3 09 14 
One-Design Catboats—Start, 1:45. 
Shovonne, George J. Stelz............-.0+-0+--5 11 56 426 5 


Ce cc vec cccccevecccesccces Withdrew. 


The winners were Effort, Nautilus, Leda, Alert, Grass- 
hopper, Snapper, Irene, Ripple, Jeebi, Caper, Lambkin and 
Shovonne. 


The following sales have been made by Mr. Stanley 
M. Seaman: 41-footer launch Ted, for Mr. Charles Long- 
streth, of Philadelphia, to Mr. F. B. Van Doorn, of New 
York city; 47ft. launch hull for the Marine Construction 
& Dry Dock Co., to Mr. Robert C. Fisher, of Larch- 
mont; sloop Oriole for Mr. C. E. Pinckney, of New 
Rochele to Mr. Geo. C. Pease, of New York city, and the 
sloop Nan for Prof. H. FE. Northup to Mr. R. M. Mc- 
tride, of New York city. 
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Annual Cruise of the Goodenough. 


Story Submitted in “Forest and Stream” Cruising 
Competition. 


BY FRANK F. FRISBEE, DETROIT, MICH. 


With watching the now dimly seen shore line of 
Batchewana Island and keeping our sails drawing well, 
time flies rapidly, and before we know it we glide into 
Batchewana Bay and round the Fishhouse Point, and 
soon are on our anchorage. It is eleven o’clock be- 
-fore our hook is down, and our sails furled. Taps are 
sounded and all turn in, with our riding light in the 
rigging we feel safe. 

Batchewana Bay is only about 45 miles from the 
Soo, but beyond the fact that it is accessible, might 
as well be as many hum@fred, for it is away from the 
immediate vicinity of the fishing station in the wailder- 
ness. It is probably 15 to 18 miles in extreme depth, by 
12 or 15 wide, but it is cut in two parts by Batche- 
wana Island, which lies practically in its center. There 
are numerous small islands and countless bays and 
coves. There are five first-class trout streams, some 
of which are large rivers, with several smaller creeks 
running into the bay. Back of it are high hills or 
mountains covered by the dark green forests of the 
north. Outside of the bay are numerous reefs and 
shoals where the trout congregate. By referring to 
the chart accompanying this article and the descrip- 
tions of our various trips, the above description will 
enable one to have a fair idea of our cruising grounds. 

The bay is a beautiful spot in this beautiful world, 
and happy is he who cruises on Batchewana’s crystal 
waters. 

If any one still questions the charms of the Bay, 
they will find in the lines beneath a few of the reasons 
why it is charming: 


WHERE IS BATCHEWANA BAY? 
Where the gentle zephyrs play, i 
Where the rushes bend and sway 
O’er the wavelets clear and blue, 
Where there’s rest and peace for you. 


Where the forest, dark and green, 
On the distant hills are seen; 
Where the crystal rivers flow, 
Down to join the lake below. 


Where beneath the crystal tide, 

The “speckled crimson beauties” hide; 
And in waters dark and deep, 

The gamy bass ‘neath rock doth sleep 


Where darkest night is turned to day, 
By bright Aurora’s radiant play, 

And the stars in sky so blue and clear, 
Scem to earth to be quite near. 


Where upon the rugged shore, 

The wild waves dash with mighty roar, 
When the Storm King cometh forth 
From his home in distant north. 


Where still the caribou and deer, 

Roam the forest without fear, 

And mz-n’s desecrating hand has not been laid, 
On forest deep and grassy glade. 


Where mountains raise toward the sky, 
Their fir-clad peaks and summits high; 
Where mighty waterfalls with crested wave, 
The cafhon’s deep, dark side do lave. 


Where far from the crowd and push and strife, 
He who will, may live a peaceful life, 

And live not for the morrow, but to-day, 

That, my friend, is Batchewana Bay. 


The sun does not always shine even in Batchewana 
Bay, and the next morning when the Professor turned 
out, he found it had rained hard during the night. The 
wind had gotten to the north, a litth: west (which 
means cold up there), and there was a nasty sea roll- 
ing outside, which did not bother us, excepting to 
make the yacht tug on her chain, so we payed out 
plenty, so she would ride more easily. 

After breakfast we went ashore and renewed our 
pleasant acquaintance with the foreman of the fish 
gang. For here is a commercial fishing station. We 
replenished our ice chest and sent our mail ashore 
for the down boat, which was due the next day. This 
is an advantage along the north shore, the fact that 
it is possible to send and receive mail from the fish- 
ing stations. So that while in a measure we are 
isolated, we still keep in touch with the outer world. 


. 





LOWER FALLS AND POOL OF CHIPPAWA RIVER. 


About noon the Skipper took a vote on where we 
would sail to, and it was decided that we would go 
up the bay to the mouth of the Chippewa River. So 


the Skipper and Ed went forward and tackled the an- 
chor, while the Professor took the stops off of the 
mainsail and stood by the wheel. On board the 
Goodenough each man does his share, and we take 
much pleasure in handling our craft. We have tried 
taking a sailor man,- but find we can get more real 
sport by handling her ourselves, and while it is some- 
times hard work, it gives us a good appetite. In get- 
ting under way we always followed a certain system, 
and it may please brother yachtsmen to know how we 
work it. The Goodenough carries two large anchors 
(100 pounds), a patent and old style, also a kedge. 
We sometimes need ’em ail, but generally one large 
anchor will hold her. We never try to haul our an- 
chors with the windlass, but enough of the crew take 
hold of the chain to ride her slowly up to the anchor; 
when apeak we make on to the windlass and pump her 
up. Sometimes it is hard to break, and then we get 
the canvas on and break the hook loose that way. By 
the time our anchor is a weigh stops are off of sails, 
mainsail is up and then head sails go up. The Pro- 
fessor takes the wheel and brings her into the wind. 
The anchor is fished and catted, and we are off. 

The wind was very fresh when we started, and we 
were just able to lay our course for the cut (see dia- 
gram), between mainland and Batchewana Island. The 
wind held, so that by one o'clock, after a fine sail, we 
neared the Chippewa. Our anchorage here is just off 
the deep water near a bank, which is a great lurking 
place for bass. It is claimed that there are only two 
places where bass can be caught on the north shore 
of Lake Superior—Goulais Bay and Batchewana Bay. 
But you do not always get them there. Sometimes. 
We have had fair luck, as the photographs will show. 
Fishing for bass we put in the rest of the day, and 
when evening came enjoyed the beautiful scene and 
the echo, which came back to us from high mountains 
and hills. To the left of the Chippewa River the hills 
rise nearly precipitous from the shore of the bay, and 
in one place the huge rocks are like palisades, and 
they look like the walls of some old castle or fortress 
perched upon the mountain top, the highest point be- 
ing 1,040 feet above the sea, or over 400 feet above 
lake level. 

When the bugle was sounded the high hills would 
send the sound waves rolling along, and echo on echo 
would come back, until the sound would die away in 
a ringing note like that of a bell, and which we never 
tired of hearing. During the night a cold north wind 
came up, so double blankets were very necessary, as 
we always open windows and the companionway at 
night. 

No one was in a hurry the next morning to turn 
out, but the Skipper sounded the reveille at seven, and 
it was not long before Percy's kerosene burner was 
puffing. Not that we burned oil in our cook stove, but 
Percy had a way of hurrying things up by pouring 
coal oil into his stove, and then things hummed. The 
yacht has only been on fire three or four times, but 
that don’t count with Percy, when he is in a hurry, and 
we looked pleasant and put our trust in Providence. 
We can excuse much in Percy, for he soon calls us to a 
very fine breakfast, for if we do not do anything else, 
we live well on the Goodenough, and fresh air appe- 
tites are generally with the crew. 





WATCHING THE WAVES ROLL IN—NORTH SHORE LAKE 
SUPERIOR, 


It was decided that the Skipper, Ed and the Prof. 
should put in a day on the Chippewa. So one of the 
small boats is dropped into the water and waders are 
donned, lunch put up and we pull from the yacht, leav- 
ing Percy and his burner in the hands of Providence, 
hoping to find all there when we return. It is only 
a short row into the’ mouth of the river and then up 
the winding, beautiful stream for a mile and a half. 
All north shore rivers are like the Kentucky Colonel’s 
description of whisky—good—but, of course, some are 
more beautiful than others. The Chippewa is one of 
the prettiest and we always enjoy the pull up to the 
first. rapids, or low falls, where we leave our boat. It 
would be hard to describe the beauties of the falls and 
rapids of the Chippewa. In about one-quarter of a 
mile the river descends at least two hundred feet, and 
this fall consists of sheer descent, broken cascades, 
tumbling rapids and deep, but swift flowing basins or 
pools. On one side the huge rocks and hills rise di- 
rect from the fiowing water, and the dense forest 
crowns the summit with an ever-lasting green. Huge 
rocks with gray and barren sides, are piled in chaotic 
masses in the center of what, in the season of high 
water, is a thundering torrent and a mighty water- 
fall. Great boulders worn smooth’ by the friction of 
years are piled up in masses, and deep potholes worn 
by stones, whirled about by the rushing waters abound. 
The scene about the falls is wildly beautiful, and the 
immensity of the power that has cut its way through 
these granite bluffs is overpowering. Pen pictures 


fail in conveying any adequate idea of such scenes as 
we here behold, and the photographs accompanying 
this article are like all photographs, tame to look at, 
when compared with the original. ; 

The trout fishing below, in and above the falls, is 
generally good. We always get all we want, and that 
is sufficient. Our day’s catch will be a fair sample, fish- 
ing only about four hours. Sixteen fish—ten pounds. 
Largest one and one-half pounds. These trout are the 
genuine fontinalis, or, as commonly called, speckled 
brook trout, the largest taken from the Chippewa by 
our party weighed over three pounds. Our first day 
on the “Chip,” as we have abbreviated the name, was 
one of pleasure. We were not out to make a record, 
and wanted other things as well as fish. We knew 
what we could do, as we had been there before. Much 
time was spent with the camera, and a few huckleber- 
ries were picked. Ed, who had never been up before, 
spent most of his time sitting on the rocks admiring 
the scenery. The Skipper likes to wade out waist 
deep into some favorite pool and cast a skillful fly 
for the big fellows that lurk in deep water, while 
the Prof. kept busy with rod and camera, even after 
the rest said quit. The pest of black flies and skeeters 
are here in season, but August has not proved to be 
a bad month and we dope freely. We find that the 
Col. Fox receipt given in the Forest AND STREAM, is 
as good as any, but the great secret of any fly dope 
Leing successful is to use it freely and often. 

As we rowed down the river the glassy surface 
shone like a mirror and reflected back with added 
splendor the drooping bush, stately fir and shining 
white birch, while the blue sky with its fleecy white 
clouds was beneath us instead of over. One who has 
never seen the startling effects of the shadows on these 
rivers would hardly credit the wonderfully beautiful re- 
flections, if told how they look. The water in most 
of the larger streams is dark and of a peculiar clear 
color, that seems to be capable of reflecting objects 
above with great distinctness. Slowly we pull back 
admirng the scene, and at six reach the mouth of the 
river. The Skipper looks over his shoulder and says, 
“Thank Neptune, the yacht still floats.” He always 
expects the burner will get in its work. 

Trout for supper, and then an hour on deck with 
the new moon, and bugle echoes. Then some games 
of crib before the crew retire to sleep the sleep of the 
north shore, which is a very refreshing and exceed- 
ingly delightful variety of slumber. 

A day spent in loafing, bass fishing, just a little, and 
roaming about, soon passes, and it may be some of 
the crew did not get enough of that fine article of 
slumber. At.any rate, no one wanted to sail away 
from the Chippewa, until the next day, then a fine 
breeze tempted us to get sail on, and as it was favor- 
able we headed up the bay for the extreme southeast- 
ern portion. We had a great wind, and though it was 
squally, we carried all sail. In fact, it has to blow 
mighty hard to make the Goodenough say enough, as 
she is under, rather than over canvassed—a good 
fault in a cruiser. The wind came over our quarter 
and off shore, so we could, sailing the course neces- 
sary, start our sheets and let her go. We heeled a lit- 
tle, but there was no sea to speak of, and as the Skip- 
per said, “She went some.” 

The ten or twelve miles we had to go were too short, 
as we would have enjoyed more of the exhilarating 
sail. 

We dropped anchor in what is known as Stoppel’s 
or Cady’s Cove, a beautiful little harbor at the ex- 
tremity of the bay. Here rise some very high hills 
and bluffs, and emptying into the eastern side of the 
small bay, or cove, is a small creek—Stoppel’s Creek. 
Now, we knew Stoppel’s Creek, and visions of the 
past, where we had taken two and one-half pound 
trout out of its deep holes, made us quite desirous of 
trying it again. 

The Skipper elected not to go up the creek, as he 
said we would have trout enough and he wanted to do 
some botanizing. So Ed and the Prof. took a small 
boat and started alone. Stoppel’s Creek differs from 
the other streams that flow into Batchewana Bay, as 
it is smaller and comes out of a lower country, there 
being no high falls upon it. The smallest boat can 
only be taken up about a half mile, and then one has 
to wade. It has, of course, been lumbered, that is, 
timber has been cut on its banks and driven down with 
the spring freshets. At an old dam, about a mile from 
the mouth of the river, which was built by the Lumber 
Jacks, and which has partly been destroyed, we found 
some fine trout lurking under the logs and in the pools. 
We fished a short time and then decided to walk up 
the creek to discover the falls if possible, but after a 
hard tramp of two hours, gave it up, as we had gotten 





RAPIDS AND ROCKS ON THE BATCHEWANA BELOW THE FALLS. 


out of the hills and into what looked like a cedar 
swamp. We were informed afterward that the creek 
headed in a lake. It was after six P. M. when two 
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very tired individuals got back to the yacht, as an 
eight or nine miles tramp in waders is not easy. We 
had thirty-one trout, some of which would weigh three- 
quarters of a pound. But the lumbering operations 
had spoiled the fishing, as far as large trout were con- 
cerned. 

[To BE CONTINUED. ] 


The Canada’s Cup Challenger. 


. On Wednesday, June 3, Irondequoit, the cutter built to 

challenge for the Canada’s cup was launched from the 
yard of the builder, B. F. Wood, at City Island. She was 
designed by Mr. William Gardner, of the firm of Messrs. 
Gardner & Cox, for a syndicate of Rochester yachtsmen, 
headed by Mr. Thomas B. Pritchard. 

Irondequoit is a fine vessel, and rather more of a ship 
than one expects to see in the modern racing boat, and 
if she is a fair example of the type of craft that is to be 
produced by the present rule of the Y. R. U. of the Great 
Lakes it is indeed a good one. 

The boat is devoid of any extreme features, and is a 
very wholesome craft in every particular. In this boat 
Mr. Gardner: has abandoned the balance rudder hung on 
a short vertical stern post and has returned to the usual 
taking sternpost with the rudder hung on it in the 
conventional way. 

In design the yacht shows a very clean and well 
modeled form with a midship section of good area. The 
overhangs are comparatively short and well balanced. 
She floated just to her lines after her spars were put in 
place and her high freeboard, moderate overhangs and 
short bowsprit gave her a very snug and substantial ap- 
pearance. The topsides are painted white and the bottom 
is treated with a green composition that -has great anti- 
fouling qualities, both in salt and fresh water. 

Mr. Wood, who perhaps turns out the best work in the 
country, produced a superior boat in Irondequoit, and she 
is a model of fine construction and workmanship. The 
keel, deadwood, stem, sternpost, frames and deck beams 
are of white oak. The planking is double, the inner skin 
being made of white cedar Sin. thick and the outer of 
Hin. mahogany. The floor plates are of steel, and 
diagonal bronze straps add strength to the construction. 
The construction has been made as light as was compati- 
ble with necessary strength and also to conform to the 
scantling restrictions of the Y. R. U. of the Great Lakes. 

The boat is very roomy on deck and the arrangement of 
the cabin trunk is the same as Mr. Gardner originally put 
in the yawl Albicore, and last season in Rosalie. 

The cabin house, which is quite narrow, is of 
mahogany, and at the after end of it two heavy deck 
beams run across the boat, giving great transverse 
strength. Then there is a square house, also of mahogany ; 
aft of this house is the water-tight cockpit. The deck is 
laid in white pine and the rail, waterways, hatch coam- 
ings, skylights, companionways, etc., are of mahogany. 
With the exception of the bowsprit the spars are hollow 
anid the yacht has a very superior suit of American-made 
sails turned out by Messrs. Wilson & Griffin, the duck of 
which they were made being woven according to Mr. 
Gardner’s own ideas. All the deck and spar fittings 





were also made according to the designer’s plans. The 
yacht steers with a tiller. 

The dimensions and particulars follow: 
Length— 

MEE kee caek cad Pn EE PETS 64ft. 

Re ici iitlacecy suas’ sees th i yweay hint 30ft. 6in. 
NR NED on Sedan ccautehss bas ane aden 
Se EE 5 ohn 3 33050 0.0 eae oes re 
eR DAEs 5 a oeics edd sc deewt een ts'ssaesed Be ee 
Overhang— 

NE obec cccccusavonee uecanons ‘oa: 

BN i cwickys Wel fsdvae 5 bad co vende on RR 
Displacement ...........- Sal cues ev cas i ys eee 
Lead on*keel .........000- Peneeebeee een ...-10 tons. 
AtO0: DIM: OCHRE ovisic sc cisiw ee centric secs 35 sq. ft. 
Sail area, total ...... pW OEY Save g <8 2,600 sq. ft. 


Below the yacht has a vast amount of room, The com- 
panionway leads to a large saloon. On either side are 
wide transoms and back of these are berths. At the for- 
ward end on each side are sideboards. At the after end 
are large lockers for linen, clothes and general storage. A 
passage leads into the ladies’ cabin aft which extends the 
full width of the boat. There are transoms on either 
side with berths in behind. The large square house over- 
head gives full headroom and splendid ventilation. Over 
the main saloon is a large skylight. Forward of the 
saloon on the port side is a roomy lavatory with patent 
closet and folding basin with a half skylight above. Op- 
posite on the starboard side is the galley, which is also 
ventilated and lighted by a half skylight. The forecastle 
is large and affords- unusually good accommodation for 
the four men carried. In the lazarette under the cockpit 
there is ample room for spare gear and sails. 

The writer was aboard Irondequoit on her initial spin 
on Saturday last, when she tried conclusions against 
Effort in the Knickerbocker Y. C. race. The boat handled 
perfectly, and while Effort beat her, yet the test could 
hardly be called conclusive. Effort carried a big jack 
yard topsail much larger than the one used on Ironde- 
quoit and she seemed to have all the luck. The breeze 
was very light and fluky. The test was hardly a race, 
and in reality was only a sail-stretching spin. As Ironde- 
quoit was a “green” boat, the trial was very satisfactory, 
both to her designer and her skipper, Mr. James Barr. 

“Jimmie” Barr comes from a famous family of boat 
sailors, and is a brother of John Barr and a nephew of 
Charles Barr. A word about him may be of interest. He 
has been brought up in racing boats and has all the 
essentials that make up a successful racing skipper. Barr 
was six years in Musmee, the Newport 30-footer, and he 
also had the 43-footer Hebe the year she came out. He 
was also in the schooner Clorita and the famous 25-footer 
Cartoon, and these boats never lost a race while they 
were under his command. He is rated as one of the 
cleverest and ablest boat sailers in the country, and he 
will get the best there is out of Irondequoit. 

Irondequoit will be taken out daily in order to get 
the crew and sails in the best possible shape. She will 
also be raced occasionally until the end of the month, 
when she will start for Rochester. 


The Canada’s Cup Defender. 


Toronto, Ont., May 30—Strathcona, the cutter 
which will defend the Canada’s Cup against Ironde- 
quoit, the Rochester, N. Y., challenger, was launched 
on Thursday, May 28, and will be ready for her trial 
races in ten days. ‘ 

The new boat is not a syndicate craft, her owner be- 
ing Mr. Norman Macrae, of Toronto. He has gone 
to an expense of some $8,000 to provide a worthy de- 
fender for the historic trophy, and at the same time 
a staunch, thorough-going craft that will be a source 
of pride and comfort, whether she is a successful racer 
or not. 


Lord Strathcona, the Canadian High Commissioner, 


‘was pleased to express his consent to the use of the 


name and his best wishes for the yacht’s success; and 
Strathcona she was christened, in orthodox style, by 
Mrs. R. S. Smellie, at Oakville, taking her first dip into 
the same old river that has floated all the Canadian 
defenders and challengers for the trophy. Commodore 
#Emilius Jarvis was among those present at the launch- 
ing and was highly pleased with the new craft. It is 
probable that he will sail her, as he has sailed all the 
previous Canada’s cup racers and is the best-known 
Canadian skipper. 


Strathcona looks chunky, compared with such “long,- 


low raking craft” as the original Canada, Beaver, or 
Invader, whose names have become famous in connec- 
tion with the Canada’s Cup. But she is a graceful boat, 
and a pleasing product of the new rule. She has not 
much sheer, but sufficient for good looks. Her counter 
is long and fine, and her forward overhang rather short. 
She is painted white, with a broad silver band at the 
waterline, and glittering black underbody. Her deck 
is finished in mahogany and brasswork, and is flush, 
without a cabin trunk, but the usual breaks, such as 
hatchcoamings, skylights, companionways and cock- 
pit. 

In sail plan the defender differs largely from the chal- 
lenger Irondequoit. The base of her triangle of can- 
vas is at least 8ft. longer. The height is some 4ft. 
less. This has caused some criticism, as the second 
week in August is usually the time for star-tickling 
club topsails on Lake Ontario, and while the broad- 
based triangle is a good sail plan to lug in a smashing 
breeze, the high and narrow one may be the kind that 
is needed. ‘There is never any question of one of 
Payne’s designs being able to carry sail; the query is, 
has the English designer fully estimated the possibili- 
ties of Lake Ontario light weather? Beaver, the fastest 
boat of her size in a breeze Lake Ontario has ever 
seen, lost the Canada’s Cup through a succession of 
light days. Two suits of canvas are being made for 
Strathcona, one by Ratsay and Lapthorne, in England, 
and one by a Toronto firm, and it has been suggested, 
whether wisely or not, that one or the other might ke 
cut expressly for light weather. A higher peaked main- 
sail, allowing a larger and loftier club topsail, could 
be carried with the same set of spars, and would not 
take long to bend. 

Strathcona is a deep-bodied boat, with easy bilges, 
hollow floors and more hull and less fin than former 
Canada’s Cup craft. She has comparatively short over- 
hangs—8ft. forward and 1aft. aft, leaving off the inches, 
and a fair, clean side that can be immersed to the rail 
without materially changing her lines. The lead is the 
biggest part of the fin, carried in a simple “U” shaped 
slab, 30in. deep at the after end and 15 forward. It 
does not quite reach to the sternpost aft, or to the for- 
ward end of the fin. The great rake of the sternpost, 
the simplicity of the slab of ballast, and the wide, deep 
wooden rudder are the features of her underbody. 

In construction, the benefit of the doubt has always 
been given to strength in preference to lightness. The 
complete frame of the yacht was constructed and set up 
in Southampton, England, by Summers and Payne, 
and is of English oak. The planking is inch and a quar- 
ter Douglas fir, absolutely without a knot, in 4oft. 
lengths. There are no butts, the planks being scarfed 
where it is necessary. The fir is a third heavier than 
cedar, but is much stronger. 

Accurate dimensions of the defender are: 

Length over all, soft. 7in.; waterline, 4oft.; breadth, 
13ft. 8in. on deck, 13ft. 3in. at the waterline; draft, 8ft. 
3in.; lead ballast, 1044 tons; mainmast, cap to heel, 
47it.; main boom, 47{t. 6in.; main gaff, 28ft. 6in.; top- 
mast, 20ft. 1oin., from fid to sheave-hole, and 2zaft. 
over all; bowsprit, outboard, 12ft.; mainsail hoist, 33ft.; 
sail area, 2,598 sq. ft., divided thus: Mainsail, 1,393; 
club topsail, 348; staysail, 315; jib, 281; total headsail 
triangle, 856. 

For a trial boat Strathcona will have the benefit of 
Gloria, also designed by Payne, and of transatlantic 
fame. Gloria is a larger boat, 1oft. longer on the water- 
line, and of great capabilities as a racer and cruiser. 
She won the Coupe de France in the Mediterranean 
in 1898, and was subsequently purchased and brought 
out for Mr. H. C. McLeod, of this city, who generously 
places her at the disposal of the race committee as a 
trial boat, until June 20. On that date Gloria starts 
for a salt-water cruise, to last all summer, but there 
will be plenty of good material left behind in the local 
fleet to give Strathcona what further practice sailing 
she needs. Cuarwes H. Sniper. 





Conditions Gowerning Canada’s Cup Matches. 


Conpiti1ons governing the match for Canada’s Cup, to be sailed 
between yachts representing the Rochester Y. C. and the Royal 


Canadian Y. C 


RULES. 
The racing rules shall be those of the Yacht Racing Union of 
the Great Lakes, as existing at this date, subject to such additions 


and variations as are herein provided, and in accordance with the 
deed of gift, dated January 16, 1897. 


CONSTRUCTION. 


The yachts shall be of wooden construction, in accordance with 
the scantling tables in the rules above-mentioned. 


SIZE OF YACHT. 
The competing yachts shall be in the 40ft. L. W. L. class. 


NUMBER OF RACES. 


The winner of three out of five races shall be declared the win- 
ner of the match. 


DATE OF RACES. 


The first race shall be sailed on Saturday, the 15th day of 
August, 1903,.and the other races on consecutive days thereafter 
until completed, Sundays excepted. 


COURSES, 

The races shall be sailed on Lake Ontario, off Toronto Harbor, 
on courses to be hereafter agreed upon. 

The first course shall be triangular. 

The second course shall be windward or leeward and return. 
The tug bearing the buoy shall start at the time the preparatory 
gun is fired. / 

The third and fifth shall be similar to the first. 

The fourth shall be similar to the second. 

The triangular races shall be once around an equilateral triangle 
of twenty-one nautical miles. 

The windward or leeward races shall be nine nautical miles to 
windward or leeward and return. 

The triangular courses shall be so sailed that one side of the 
triangle shall be laid to windward (first, if possible). 

In windward and leeward races all buoys shall be left to star- 


board, and in triangular races all buoys shall be left to starboard 
or port, as directed by the judges. 


TIME. 

All races shall be started at 11 o’clock A. M. 

Any race not sailed in 5% hours by the winning yacht shall be 
resailed. J 

The start may be postponed by the judges— 

1. In case of fog. 

2. If, in their opinion, the space around the starting line is not 
sufficiently clear at the time appointed for starting. 

3. In case both yachts consent to a postponement. 

= _ case of serious accidents to either yacht, as hereinafter pro- 
vided. 

5. Should such a course appear to them desirable. 

_And in case of postponement the judges shall determine the 
some a starting, but in no case shall a race be started later than 
A_yacht crossing the line before the starting signal is given 
shall be recalled by five short blasts of the wistle and the hoisting 
of her national flag, and shall also be recalled by megaphone. 


UNFINISHED RACES. 
An unfinished race shall be resailed until completed. 


ACCIDENTS. 


In case of accident to either yacht prior to the preparatory sig- 
nal, notice thereof shall immediately be signalled to the judges, 
who shall have power to postpone the race, if the accident, in their 
opinion, is sufficiently serious to warrant such a course; or if an 
accident occurs during a race, the yacht to which the accident has 
happened, shall have sufficient time to make repairs before being 
required to start in the next race. 


SCRUTINEERS. 

Each yacht shall have on board during the races a representa- 
tive named by her competitor. 

The names of the scrutineers shall be given to the judges not 
less than 24 hours before the first race, and the scrutineers shall 
report to the judges within six hours after the termination of 
each race. 

MANAGEMENT. 

The races shall be sailed under the management of three judges, 
none of them shall be interested in either yacht. One shall be 
appointed by each club, and the two so appointed shall select a 
third on or before the first day of July, 1903, and they shall act 
as judges and timekeepers and settle all disputes. The decision 
of a majority shall be final in all matters. 

The judges shall be the Regatta Committee referred to in the 
rules of the Yacht Racing Union of the Great Lakes. 


REFEREE ON CONSTRUCTION. 
A referee on construction shall be appointed not later than De- 
cember 1, 1902, to whom all construction plans may be submitted 


and all questions on construction referred, and his interpretations 
of the scantling table shall be final. 


MEASUREMENTS. 
The yachts shall be measured by the judges or by disinterested 
ersons appointed by them, and each yacht shall be entitled to 


ave a representative present when measurements are taken. 
The yachts shall be measured not less than four days before 


the first race. 
INSTRUCTIONS. 


Charts of the course and instructions shall be furnished to the 
competing yachts not later than 7 o’clock on the morning of the 


race. 
ALTERATIONS. 
These conditions may be altered or amended by mutual agree- 
ment at any time. 
(Signed) 
#Emilius Jarvis, Commodore, on behalf of the Royal Canadian 
Y. C., Toronto, Ont. 
(Signed) 
E. A. Goldman, witness as to A. E. Jarvis signature. 
(Signed) 
Charles Van Voorhis, Commodore, on behalf of the Rochester 
Y. C., Rochester, N. Y. 
(Signed) 
Frank T. Christy, witness as to Chas. Van Voorhis signature. 


Supplemental conditions governing the match for Canada’s Cup 
to be sailed between yachts representing the Rochester Y. C. and 
the Royal Canadian Y. C: 

1. These supplemental conditions, in so far as they conflict with 
the conditions dated June 16, 1902, supersede and control those 
conditions. 

2. The rig of both yachts shall be restricted and limited to 
what is generally known as “cutter rig,” and shall consist of 
mainsail, topsail, staysail, jib, jib topsail and such other canvas 
as is usually set under such rig, topmast to be carried or mast 
extended to form topmast, it being the intention to prevent the 
rigs generally known as “jib and mainsail” and “jib, staysail, and 
mainsail rig.” 

3. The first race shall be sailed on Saturday, the 8th day of 
August, and the other races on consecutive days thereafter until 
completed, Sundays excepted. 

4. It is ees that the year book of the Yacht Racing 
Union for 192 contains a correct copy of the Yacht Racing 
Union rules. 

Mr. W. P. Stephens, of Bayonne, New Jersey, is hereby ap- 
pointed referee on construction. 

Dated, Rochester, January 23, 1903. 

(Signed) 
#Emilius Jarvis, Commodore Royal Canadian Y. C. 
The Rochester Y. C. by Charles Van Voorhis, Commodore. 


Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. 


OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Saturday, June 6. 

The one-design 15-footers sailed their first race over 
the inside course on Saturday, June 6, for the Center 
Island cup. Seven boats started, and Sabrina, owned 
by Mr. ._W. Wetmore, won by nearly 3 min. The 
wind was light from the S. E. The race for the zace- 
abouts was abandoned. The summary follows: 









Start, 3:25: Finish. Elapsed. 
I a ln asc cnsncédceeccescaced 6 28 35 3 08 35 
I Bn MEO ivindiaids pcedvnckeveuiesaed 6 31 2 3 06 2 
BU ED Ee MNO oc cekccscedodsdecteceeeed 6 33 41 3 08 41 
ie Ne nckcdonascctuksddteccenduel 6 26 43 3 11 43 
ee Ce a RMB vide nd cucdaccesccececses 6 37 08 3 12 08 
DE) MO  MOOBAVON ccc ccctredcccccccececossss 6 37 47 3 12 47 
DG Wis Bis RINNE Sai 8 os ccaccicscccsccces 6 38 30 3 13 20 





OaKktanpD, Cal., June 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In view of the large but unavoidable element of chance 
which enters into a modern international yacht race, 
would it not be much better to start the three Shamrocks 
against Columbia, Constitution and Reliance? Never 
before in the history of the American Cup races has there 
been such an opportunity as is now presented, and prob- 
ably another like it will not occur within this generation, 
Epwarp MARSHALL, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


(une 13, 1903. - 





Corinthian Y. C. 


STAMFORD, LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Saturday, June 6. 

The Corinthian Y. C. held a_regatta for auxiliaries 
and Jaunches off Stamford on Saturday, June 6. The 
course for the auxiliaries was off the clubhouse to and 
around Cow Buoy, thence to the finish line, a distance 
of four miles. The course for the launches was also 
from a starting line off the clubhouse to and around 
Gangway Buoy, thence back to the finish line, a dis- 
tance of five miles. 

The summary follows: 

Auxiliary Power Yachts. 
Vitesse, W. L. Bradley.......ccccccccccccscvccesccccveverses 1 02 15 


St. Elmo, Thomas Pritchar« 
Mizpah, Mansfield Towms..........-s0scereseeeseeseenseeeeee 





Launches not over and over 21ft. 







ZEolus, R. H. Gillespie.........cccsccccscccccccccecssovsees 1 06 00 
Palmer, Thomas Smith ié 1 07 30 
Wasp, E. J. Trowbridge......... 1 09 30 
Spray, M. O. Dibble.......... ; .110 1 
Pawnee, F. A. L. Snecker....... 1 10 45 
Isabella, Fred S. Pitt........ 1 12 15 
Hartford, W. P. Hatch...... oossouh Ee 
Chief, Wallace Brown............cssccscsesccesscescnesecess 1 16 00 
Launches not over 21ft. and over 17ft. 

Dae. TB. GeO oon cc wvcevenccscccccccccncenccescsess cose 1 16 15 
May S., Joseph Hubert.............--eeeceeeeeeeesceceneenees 119 15 
Lavnches not over 17ft. 

Katherine, William F. Gillespie..........+..s+eeeeeeeeeeneee 0 43 00 
Bateau, W. Selleck. ......ccsscrcccccsccccccccevvevaccccsesecs 1 06 00 

The winners were Vitesse, /Eolus, Dick B. and 


Katherine. a a 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


For advertising relating to this department see pages ii and iii. 
“The Yachtsman’s Annual Guide for 1903,” compiled 
by Mr. M. J. Kiley, has recently been issued. The book 
is larger and more complete than any of the previous 
issues. and contains a large fund of valuable and im- 
portant matter. 
nee 


The steam yacht Sagamore, owned by Mr. Edward 
Clinton, has been sold by Mr. B. B. Crowninshield to Mr. 
William H. Barnard, of New York. 


The schooner Columbia, owned by Mr. Joseph De F. 
Junkin, of Philadelphia, has been chartered by Mr. W. 
Gould Brokaw. 





Shamrock I. and Shamrock IIT. left Fayal, Azores, ac- 
companied by the steam yacht Erin and the tug Cruiser 
on Thursday afternoon, June 4, for New York, 


Messrs. Colven & Bickmann have sold the steam yacht 
Apache for Mr. Spencer Kellogg to Mr. Carl R. Schultz, 
and the steam yacht Rex for Mr. Alexander Stein to Mr. 
Geo. F. Benson, of Montreal. This firm has chartered 
the steam yacht Rival for Mr. T. A. Beall to Mr. H. H. 
Sands. 

RneRRr 


At the last meeting of the New York Y. C., the fol- 
lowing were elected to membership: Frank C. Swan, 
Leonard Richards, T. C. Dunham, Daniel Cox, James D. 
Goin, Thomas H. Wheeler, Commander J. D. Adams, 
U. S. N.; J. B. Francis Herreshoff, Alex. H. Rutherford, 
Medical Director Dwight Dickinson, U. S. N.; William 
Andrews Clark, Merritt B. Mills, William Ruloff Kipp, 
Commander W. H. H. Southerland, U. S. N.; General 
Louis Fitzgerald, William H. Bromley, Edgar S. Turton, 
William M. Warren, Lieutenant-Colonel William P. Bid- 
dle, U. S. M. C.: C. H. R. Woodward, Lieutenant Stan- 
ford E. Moses, U. S. N.; Midshipman Isaac I. Yates, U. 
S. N.; Ensign C. H. Woodward, U. S. N.; Mefford Run- 
yon, Otto G. Smith, Henry M. Wykes, Alexander M. 
Orr, Jr.; D. L. Clemson, Naval Constructor W. G. Groes- 
beck, U. S. N.; Frank H. Clark, Lieutenant-Commander 
W. L. Rodgers, Henry Howard, Benjamin T. Fairchild, 
Ralph A. Sturges, George A. Weber, Arthur W. Dennis, 
Charles F. Street, Frank A. Marsh, Captain A. Marix, 
U. S. N.; J. G. Neafie Whitaker, William May, Charles 
J. Follmer, W. Starling Burgess, Midshipman John 
Rodgers, U. S. N.; Heber R. Bishop, Samuel Dwight 
Brewster, Charles J. Harrah, Nelson Macy, John C. 
O’Conor, Herbert C. Leeds, F. L. Shippaid, Lieutenant 
Emory Winship, U. S. N.; Edward Bradford Dench, 
M.D., and James Kingan. 


Owing to the lack of entries the annual regatta of the 
New York Y. C. that was to have been sailed on June 11, 
the event will be combined with races for the Glen Cove 
cups, which will take place on the Sound on June 15. 
The following notice has been issued by the Regatta Com- 
mittee of the New York Y. C.: 

New York Y. C., June 6, 1903. 

There being no apparent prospect that any of the 
classes for the June regatta will be filled, the club steamer 
will not go down the bay on June 11. 

The steamer Gepheus will. be placed at the disposal 
of the members and the ladies accompanying them on the 
occasion of the Glen Cove cups, June 15. Lunch will be 
provided as is customary at the June regattas. The go- 
footers will be entered for this event. 

The Cepheus will leave the foot of East Thirty-first 
street at ten o’clock in the morning and will touch at this 
pier on her return. 

Tickets issued for the regatta on June 11 will be ac- 
cepted on the Cepheus. 

S. NicHotson Kang, 
Newsury D. Lawton, 
Epwarp H. WALEs, 
Regatta Committee. 
zeae 


Mr. Lewis Cass Ledyard is the new owner of Dreamer, 
the steamer recently sold by Mr. Thomas W. Lawson. 
Mr. Lawson retained the name Dreamer when he sold the 
boat, and Mr. Ledyard will call her Roamer. 


“Manning’s Yacht Register for 1903” has been issued. 
It is divided into two volumes: Part one contains a list 


of all recognized yacht clubs in North and South Amer- 
ica, and also a register of all steam and sail yachts en- 
rolled in these clubs. Part two contains records of yacht 
club races sailed during 1902. The books are well gotten 
‘up and are substantially bound in white canvas. 


The Regatta Committee of the Sippican Y. C., Marion, 


Mass., have arranged the following races for this season: 
Friday, June 19—Open race. 
Friday, June 26.—First open Corinthian. 
Friday, July 3.—First club Corinthian. 
Friday, July 10.—First open ladies. 
Friday, July 17—Second club Corinthian. 
Friday, July 24.—Second open Corinthian. 
Saturday, July 25.—Second open. 
Friday, July 31.—Third club Corinthian. 
Saturday, August 8—Sports—illumination. 
Friday, August 14.—Fourth club Corinthian. 
Friday, August 21.—Second open ladies. 
Saturday, August 22.—Van Rensselaer cup. 
Friday, August 28.—Fifth club Corinthian. 
Friday, September 4.—Third open Corinthian. 


The plant of the Racine Boat Mfg. Co., Racine, Wis., 
was totally destroyed by fire on May 31. New buildings 
will be built at once and the business will be conducted 
on a larger scale than ever before. 


Captain Howard Blackburn teft Gloucester, Mass., for 
Havre, France, in a 15ft. dory on June 7. Captain Black- 
burn is well known as a lone voyager, this being his 
third trip across the Atlantic in a small craft. 


Bile Bange and Gallery 


Fixtures, 


June 15-16.—Union Hill Schuetzen Corps twenty-fifth anniversary 
shut. P. Stumpf, Capt. 

june 18-20.—St. Louis, 
Central Shooting Bund. Horace Kephardt, Sec’y 

July 6-7.—New Haven, Conn.—South New Engiand Schuetzen 
Bund annual schuetzenfest, under the auspices of the Indepemdent 
German Rifle Company. H. C. Young, Sec’y. 








Mo.—Tournament under auspices of 





The United States Revolver Association. 


New York, N. Y., June 2.—I inclose herewith a communica- 
tion in regard to the 50-shot revolver record by J. E. Gorman, of 
San Francisco. I also inclose a circular letter which has been 
sent out to a number of the principal revolver and pistol shots 
oi the United States. This letter embraces about all the informa- 
tion that we have up to the present time in regard to the proposed 
international matches. The exact dates and other details will be 
arranged as soon as possible: 

A. L. A. Himmetwricat. 





The communication above referred to follows: 

On April 26, 1908, Mr. J. E. Gorman, of the Golden Gate Rifle 
and Pistol Club, San Francisco, announced his intention to shoot 
for the 50-shot revolver record under the any revolver rules of 
the U. S. R. A., at yds. The score was begun at 4:15 P. M. 
and finished at 4:53 P. M. Mr. Gorman shot a Smith & Wesson 
revolver, with a 6'4in. barrel, 2lb. trigger pull, open target sights. 
The weather conditions were fair. The score follows: 

Je, H Rica evenescvvessenes 1010 8 910 91010 9 9—%4 
10 810 910 81010 9 7—9%1 
91010 9 8 7 810 8 9—88 
7 9 910 81010 810 9—90 
1010 8101010 9 8 10 10—9—458 

The above score complies strictly with the rules and regulations 
of the U. S. R. A., and is recognized as the 50-shot revolver record 
under the conditions named. 


A. L. A. Himmetwricut, Sec’y-Treas. 

The circular letter follows: 

Dear Sir—As you probably have seen in the shooting papers and 
other publications we are now negotiating for two international 
matches, one with France and one with Great Britain, both to 
be shot with revolvers. In the match with France there will be 
fifteen men on a side, 60 shots per man, at 50yds. on the Standard 
American target, any revolver and any ammunition; trigger pull 
2%lbs. The time limit in which the scores must be completed 
has not yet been decided. In the match with Great Britain there 
will be eight men on a side, 12 or 30 shots at 20yds, and 12 or 30 
shots at 50yds. The conditions of this match have not yet been 
decided, but they will probably be a plain 2in. bullseye used at 
20yds., and the Standard American target at 50yds. 
suggest 12 shots at each distance. 
distance. 


The English 
We suggest 30 shots at each 
The complete details of this match will be decided later. 

The object of this letter is to urge you to begin systematic and 
regular practice, and get yourself in as good condition as you 
possibly can by the end of June; also to request that you use 
your influence to have any other good shots in your vicinity 
practice with you under the conditions of the matches and re- 
port to me what progress is made about once a week. The 
matches will probably be shot between the end of June and the 
beginning of July. The range at Walnut Hill, Mass., has been 
offered to the Association free of expense. This is the finest 
equipped range in the East, and the Americans will probably shoot 
both matches at this range. We expect to arrange for free trans- 
portation for as many candidates for the team as possible, and it 
is the hope of the Executive Committee that we may be able to 
assemble twenty-five or thirty of the best shots in the United 
States at the Walnut Hill range several days before the match. 
The team wifl then be selected from the men who make the 
highest scores in preliminary practice. We are trying to make 
arrangements so that 2in. bullseye for 2yd. shooting in the 
English match can be obtained for the asking. Definite informa- 
tion in regard to this will be given later. 

We have just published a new booklet, giving the revised con- 
stitution, championship matches, rules and regulations, and list of 
members, bringing the latter up to date. This is going forward 
to you under separate cover. 

As you know, the revenue of this Association is obtained solely 
by the yearly dues of the members and such voluntary contribu- 
tions as individuals choose to make. You could aid very ma- 
terially if you could induce several new men to join the Associa- 
tion. Will you not try to do.this? I am inclosing application 
blanks herewith for thus purpose, and will fordward reading mat- 
ter to any address that you may furnish me. 

A. L. A. Himmetwaicesr, 
Sec’y-Treas. U. S. Revolver Association. 


‘ 


Graypshooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
aotice like the followiag: 


Fixtures. 


Cs S28 —-SuBetete, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. R. S. 
er, "y. 

June 16-19—Warm Springs, Ga.—The Interstate Association's 
tournament, under the auspices of the Meriwether Gun Club. 
Chas. L. Davis, Sec’y. 

June 16-18.—New London, Ia.—Seventh annual midsummer tar- 
get tournament of the New London Gun Club. 

June 16-18.—Grand Western Handicap Target tournament of the 
Denver, Col., Trap Club. 

*June 17-18.—McKeesport, Pa., tournament. 

June 17-18.—Wilkes-Barre, Pa,—E. L. Klipple tournament. 

June 18.—West Chester, Pa., Gun Club’s all-day target shoot. 

une 23-25.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Consolidated Sportsmen’s 
Association’s second annual target tournament; $1,000 added. A. 


B. Richmond, Sec’y. 


June 24-25.—Rutherford, N. J.—Interstate Association tourna- 
ment under the auspices of the Union Gun Club. 

“June 24-25.—New Castle, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. James 
Atkinson, Sec’y. 

June 25-26.—Indianapolis, Ind.—Two days’ target tournament of 
the Limited Gun Club. Bert B. Adams, Sec’y-Treas. 

_July 3-4.—Memphis, Tenn., Gun Club’s two days’ shoot. A. H. 
Frank, Sec’y. 

July 4.—Towanda, Pa., Gun Club’s annual tournament. W. F. 
Dittrich, Sec’y. 

July 4.—Concord, Staten Island.—All-day target shoot of the 


Richmond Gun Club. Special handicap, 100 targets, for $10 in 
gold. Albert A. Schoverling, See’y. 


July 4.—Altoona Rod and Gun Club. Targets. G. G. Zeth, 
secretary, Altoona, Pa. 
July 4.—All-day shoot of the Haverhill (Mass.) Gun Club. S. G. 


Miller, secretary. 


July 4.—Dover,-N. H., Sportsman’s Association’s Holiday 
shoot. D. W. Hallam, secretary. 

July 4—Topsham, Me.—All-day tournament of the Riverside 
Shooting Club. Fred W. Atkinson, Sec’y. 

*July 7-8.—Ligonier, Pa, Gun Club’s tournament. J. O’H. 
Denny, Sec’v. 

July 89.—Huntsville, Ala.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Huntsville Gun Club. E. R. 
Matthews, Sec’y. 

July 8-10.—Arkansas State Sporismen’s Association's thirteenth 
annual meeting and tournament, under the auspices o1 the Jones- 
boro, Ark., Gun Club, of which Matthews is Sec’v-Treas. 

**July, second week.—Memphis, Tenn., Gun Club’s tournament. 

July 14-16.—The Americus, Ga., second annual interstate target 
tournament. H. S. McCleskey, c’y. 

July 15.—Charlottesville, Va.—Shoot of the University of Vir- 
ginia. G. L. Bruffey, Sec’y. 

*July 21-22.—Beaver Falls, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. W. R. 
Keefer, Sec’y. 

July 30-Aug. 1.—La Crosse, Wis.—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament, under the auspices of the La Crosse and Viroqua 
gun clubs. John M. Moore, sec’y. 

*Aug. 6-6.—Brownsville, Pa., ltod and Gun Club’s tournament. 

Aug. 12-15.—Toronto, Ont.—Annual tournament of the Dominion 
Trapshooting and Game Protective Association. A. W. Throop, 
Sec’y-Treas., Ottawa, Gan. 

Aug. 18-20.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Second annual target tourna- 
ment of the Consolidated Sportsmen’s Association of Grand 
Rapids; $1,000 added. A. B. Richmond, Sec’y. 

ug. 19-20.—Ottawa, Ill.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Rainmakers’ Gun Club. Paul A. 
Selember, Sec’y. 
; “Ans. ,19-20.—Millvale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. Wm. Buss- 
ler, Sec’y. 

Aug. 25-28.—Lake Okoboji, 
Frank C. Riehl, Chief Scribe. 

*Sept. 1-2.—Irwin, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. John Withero, 


Ia.—Annual Indian tournament. 


Sept. 2-3.—Akron, O.—The Interstate Association’s tournament, 
under the auspices of the Akron Gun Club. G. E. Wagoner, 


Sec’y. 
. 7.—Fall tournament of the Springfield, Mass., Shooting 
. C, L. Kites, Sec’y. 

*Sept. 9-10.—Enterprise Sun Club tournament. 

Sept. 15-16.—Ligonier, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. J. O’H. 
Denny. Sec’y. 

*Sept. 23-24.—Ruffsdale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. R. S. 
Deniker, Sec’y. 

Oct. 6-7.—Allegheny, Pa.—North Side Gun Club’s tournament. 
L. B. Fleming, Sec’y. 

Oct. 8-9.—Dalton, Ohio, Gun Club’s fifth annual tournament. H. 
Santmyer, m’g’r. 

Oct. 14-17.—West Baden, Ind., Gun Club tournament; $500 added. 

Saturdays.—Chicago.—Garfield Gun Club; grounds W  Fifty- 
second avenue and Monroe street. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


*Member of Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League. 
Chas. G. Grubb, Sec’y, 507 W: street, Pittsburg. 

**Members of Misgeeiog Valley Trapshooters* and Gome Pro- 
tective Association. J. J. Bradfield, Sec’y, Vicksburg, Miss. 








DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The Dover (N. H.) Sportsman’s Association have announced 
a shoot for July 4. 
td 


The next regular shoot of the Mississippi Valley Trapshooters’ 
Association will be held at Memphis, Tenn., in July. 


The University shoot will take place this year on July 15, at 
Charlottesville, Va., Mr. G. L. Bruffey is the secretary. 


Mr. Ernest F.+Scott, captain of the Dalton, Ohio, Gun Club, 
informs us that his club will hold its fifth annual tournament on 
Oct. 8 and 9. Mr. H. Santmyer is manager. 


Mr. Henry H. Stevens, of Rahway, N. J., an expert shooter 
and gentleman of broad, accurate knowledge in tourament mat- 
ters, has joined the professional ranks of trapshooters. 


ee 
At the shoot of the Interstate Association, at Boston, Mass., 
June 3 and 4, Mr. J. A. R. Elliott was high in the averages, with 
184 and 186 out of 200, a total of 370 out of 400 for the two days, 
92.5 per cent. 
we 


The shoots of the Poughkeepsie (N. Y.) Gun Club are held 
on Thursday. Elsewhere in our trap columns this week, in the 
report of their last weekly shoot, a cordial invitation is extended 
to visiting sportsmen. ® 


The Wanderers, a trapshooting organization, were invited by the 
North River Gun Club to participate in its shoot at Edgewater, 
N. J., on Saturday of this week, but owing to the New York 
State shoot this week, probably the visit will be postponed to 
June 20. 

- 


At the opening shoot of the Delaware County, Pa., Gun Club 
a team contest was a feature. There were three teams, six men to 
a team, 256 targets per man, and they scored as follows: Dela- 
ware Country Club 133, S. S. White Club 130, Century Gun Club 
123. 


ee ee 





June 13, 1903. 


It is a pleasure to mention that Mr. Harold Money is recover- 
ing surely but slowly from his recent severe illness. He has been 
recuperating for some weeks in Colorado. His mother, who has 
been nursing him through it all, will return to her home in Oak- 
land, N. J., soon, ® 


The secretary, Mr. Albert A. Schoverling, 302-304 Broadway, 
informs us that the Richmond Gun Club will hold an all-day 
target shoot on July 4, on the club grounds at Concord, Staten 
Island. There will be a special handicap at 100 targets for a 
ten dollar gold piece. Entrance $2. Refreshments will be served 
on the grounds. 

R 


In an eleven-man team match between teams of the Dalton 
Rod and Gun Club and the Pittsfield (Mass.) Rod and Gun Club, 
June 6, 25 targets per man, Pittsfield won with a score of 167 to 
153. Mr. H. S. Sidway was high on the Pittsfield team, with 24. 
Mr. Flansburgh was high on the Dalton team, with 18. The Dal- 
ton Club was recently organized. 


Mr. E. E. Shaner, secretary-manager, writes us as follows: “The 
Interstate Association tournament scheduled for Viroqua, Wis., 
July 30 to Aug. 1, will be held on the grounds of the La Crosse 
Gun.Club, La Crosse, Wis., under the auspices of both the Viro- 
qua and La Crosse gun clubs, the same dates holding good. 
John M. Moore, La Crosse, Wis., will furnish information relat- 
ing to the tournament. 

w 


The secretary of the Haverhill (Mass.) Gun Club writes us as 
follows: “Our club will celebrate the “ever glorious 4th” by 
holding an all-day shoot, to which all our old friends are cordially 
invited. We would like all lovers of the scatter gun to come 
and spend the day with us, so that we can call them all old friends, 
They can make all the noise they wish, and we y we help them 
do it.” 

R 


At the Budd-Burmister tournament, Arnold’s Park, Iowa, June 
2-4, Messrs. F. Gilbert and F. Riehl were the only manufactur- 
ers’ agents who shot through the entire programme. Gilbert 
broke 579 out of a possible 600, an average of 96.5 per cent., truly 
an excellent performance. Mr. W. H. Heer won high average in 
the amateur class, with 566, about 94.4 average. The recent floods 
in the West caused a smaller attendance than was anticipated. 


* 

The programme of the Haverhill, Mass., Gun Club, provides 
fourteen events for July 4, 10, 15 and 20 targets, $1.15, $1.25 and 
$1.30 entrance. Events 9, 10 and 11, inclusive, are the prize handi- 
cap match, 50 targets, regular, unknown and reversed angles. 
Targets included in entrance at 1% cents. Sweepstakes optional. 
Lunch served free. Total number of targets, 190; total entrance, 
$17. Mr. C. A, Griggs is president. Mr. S. G. Miller is secretary. 


The secretary-treasurer, Mr. Bert B. Adams, writes_us as fol- 
lows: “The Limited Gun Club, of Indianapolis, will hold a two 
days’ target tournament on June 25 and 26. Mr. Hugh Clark, of 


Wabash, Ind., has challenged Mr. C. O. Le Compte, of Eminence, | 


Ky., for the possession of the Grand Hotel cup, and the match will 
be held during the tournament. Programmes for the shoot are 
now in the hands of the printers, and will be mailed in a few 
days.” 

n 


The Interstate Association tournament, to be given at Ruther- 
ford, N. J., on June 24 and 25, is within convenient reach of 
southern New York, New Jersey and Pennsylvania trapshoot- 
ers, and is not inconvenient for others living at greater dis- 
tances. The programme is an attractive one, there is a comfort- 
able clubhouse and traps perfectly installed. The transportation 
facilities are first-class. Keep the dates posted in your hat and 
shoes. 

x 


Mr. Ernest Detmold, of the firm of Von Lengerke & Detmold, 
suffered a serious accident on Wednesday of last week. His horse 
became unmanageable under the elevated road in Harlem, owing 
to fright, caused by a passing train, and collided with another 
horse, throwing Mr. Detmold from his carriage to the pavement. 
Mr. Detmold’s scalp was severely cut, and required several 
stitches, but we are greatly pleased to add that his injuries are 
not dangerous, and that he is rapidly recovering. 

x 

The Grand Western Handicap tournament at targets, June 
16-18, given by the Denver, Col., Trap Club, has $625 added 
money. On the first two days there are ten 20-target events each 
day, $2 entrance, $15 high average, one money, each day. On 
the third day there are five 20-target events, and the Grand West- 
ern Handicap, for the Denver Post Trophy, emblematic of the 
Western championship, 100 targets, $10 entrance, $100 added; two 
moneys for every ten entries. Shooting commences at 9:30. Prac- 
tice day on the grounds, June 15. Reduced railroad fares. Mr. 
Fred C. Whitney will act as cashier. Mr. Frank B. Cunning- 
ham, of St. Joseph, Mo., will act as manager. Guns, ammunition, 
etc., sent by express, should be addressed to Chas. E. Younkman, 
secretary, 1537 Arapahoe Street, Denver. The competition is open 
to all, distance handicap. & 


The programme of the eleventh amateur target tournament of 
the Mississippi Valley Trapshooters’ Association, to be held under 
the auspices of the Caddo Gun Club, at Shreveport, La., June 16 
and 17, may be obtained by applying to Mr. V. L. Fulton, secre- 
tary of the Caddo Gun Club. Added money, $1,100. The events 
are alike each day, seven at 20, two at 25 and one at 10 targets, 
entrance based on ten cents per target; 20 events all told, $40 
total entry, and $500 added.each day. Rose system. On June 
15 there is a special 100-target event, $10 entrance, $100 added 
money, high guns, three moneys for every ten entries. On the 
first day, events 5 and 6 (50 targets), are for the Labacher medal, 
for league members only. On the second day, event 5 is the 3- 
man team race for Peters team trophy. No. 6 is for $80 gun, do- 
nated by the Peters Cartridge Co. Sweepstakes are open to all 
amateurs. To high average for the two days, Hunter Arms Co. 
gold medal. 

g 


Mr. Edgar L. Klipple, Wilkes-Barre, Pa., informs us that he 
will give a two days’ shooting tournament, June 17 and 18, live 
birds and targets, at Hanover Park, a few miles from his city. 
He assures us that the tournament promises to eclipse the 
successful tournaments previously given by him at the same 
place. The programme of each day has ten events. These are 
120 bluerocks and 12 live birds on the first day; total entrance 
$18.70. On the second day there are 145 bluerocks and 20 live 
birds; total entrance $30.15. Nos. 6 and 7 on the first day are 
at 5 and 7 live birds, $4 and $% entrance. No. 6 on the second 
day is the Hanover Park Handicap, 28 to 33yds., $15 entrance; 
15 birds; ties shot off; open to all. Targets thrown from magau- 


FOREST AND_ STREAM. 


trap at 2 cents. Live birds, included in entrance, “25 cents. 
Moneys’ divided in ratios of 50, 30 and 20 per cent. To amateur 
making high average in target events, $3. Shooting commences 
at 9 o’clock. For further information address the manager. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


Wapsie Gun Club, 

Crescent City, la., May 27.—The Wapsie Gun Club, of Central 
City, Ia., held its annual shoot on May 27. It was intended to 
have a two days’ tournament, and the club had provided an ex- 
cellent programme, with $50 offered for average money. But the 
fact that they immediately followed the Dubuque meet, and that 
the weather had been very unsettled, caused the attendance to fall 
far below the number expected. Fifteen men faced the traps and 
shot the first day’s events; but it was decided not to carry out 
the latter half of the programme. Fred Gilbert and W. H. Heer 
tied for high average, losing only six targets each. ‘Taylor had 
second and Linell third place. The Wapsie Gun Club gold 
medal was won by O: N. Ford, with a perfect score, and John 
Brookman duplicated the performance in a 25-bird race for the 
Linn county silver cup. Trade representatives shot for targets 
only, except in a special event at 10 doubles, which was won by 
Riehl with a score of 19. 

The Wapsie Club has nice grounds on the banks of the pretty 
little river of that name, and it is to be hoped that they will not 
be discouraged over the combination of circumstances that 
counted against them on this occasion. Scores are subjoined: 





Events: 12345678 9100112 

‘largets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20: ~ Broke. 
MEET. - suadaahcorcésenes 14 15 18 13 12 14 11: 14:19 12 1417 173 
EOGR  iveccondacee -. 15 14 18 15 15 19 15 12 20 14 15 19 194 
ME avldscsiucncens 13 14 18 14 15 20 13 14 20 15 1418 188 
RS -» 121216 1313151314 20111117 = 167 
Riehl . 15 14 19 15 12 19 15 14 16 13:13:18 183 
Burnside 13 13 19 14 14 20 14 15 19 14 15 20 190 
WUE. aesdevksacccse -- 1414 19 13 15 20 14 14 19 13 12 18 185 
7S eR ae .. 15 14 18 15 14 19 14 15 19 15 15 18 191 
DE “keucetenacents .-. 15 15 18 14 13 20 15 15 20 15 14 20 194 
Brookman ......... --» 141419 11 1418 14 817 13 12 19 173 
MEE “kdsvqeveevas ---- 141419 13 15 19 14 15 20 14 15 20 192 
TEs eaveieadsecen #1318 14:36-16 15 Ws... .. .- nae 
PE eo accscaceed .-» 13 1847 13 14.17 15 1212 151417 177 
Cleveland ..... o 18: 38-0916 22 TO TB uc... on ce Gece 
OS ae - 13.1710. ie 


Open sweep, 10 pairs: Riehl 19, Gilbert 18, ‘Hew 18, ‘Linell 18, 
3udd 17, Ford 17, Marshall 16, Ellett 16, Burnside 15, Lord 11, 
Brookman 11. 

The Linn oounty cup: Brookman 25, 
H. Brookman 21, Warner 20. 

Gold medal event: Ford 25, Brookman 23, Linell 23. 

HAwKEYE. 


Ford 23, Cleveland 23, 


Poughkeepsie Gun Club, 


PovcHkeepsig£, N. Y., June 4.—The regular monthly shoot of 
this club to-day was well attended, there being two handsome cups 
to attract the boys—the Club Cup, which is shot for monthly, 
and the Marshall Cup, which is being shot for weekly, both of 
which must be won six times by one party to become personal 
property. To-day there were three scratch men—Tallman, Traver 
and Russell—and all three put up a good article of shooting, Tall- 
man and Russell tying for the Marshall Cup on 24, Tallman break- 
ing that number straight. In the club cup event (No. 8) Mr. 
F, I. Fenn, with three misses allowed as breaks, scored 24, there- 
by winning this trophy. Owing to Mr. Tallman’s time being 
limited—he, in fact, having left the grounds before Mr. Russell 
had shot—the tie was not shot off. It is expected, however, that 
the tie will be decided next Thursday. 

The Poughkeepsie Gun Club is now in a flourishing condition. 
We have one of the best grounds and finest appointments in the 
State. Regular weckly shoot is held every Thursday, and we 
would be pleased to have visiting sportsmen join us at any time. 


To all such our latch string me ever banging outward. Scores: 











Events: 1 4 6 7 8 910 oat 
Targets: 10 i io = 10 15 5p 25 25 25 oat i 
WOO Ssiieeceinsscecess 7 Pe -10..2319.. %5 
> 6 oe 06 ** 90 24 2. 80 66 
oo AD... 100 73 
-. 2420.. 60 48 
-- 1819... 70 46 
10°... 1013... 95 53 
os 22 22 oe 60 48 
Whe ae ae 35 22 
EEE SLE weaensetonate co. be colos S és on GPU oe 60 51 
DR Mavi cksecbbadéee ae a0.'0e Se 6 6 2171917 110 60 
REE Andina cenedtviceue, 56 ase dsc dees D oe dé oe on 15 3 
PE Beisccsccaese ee ae 50 3 
gg ee ee ae fh 50 29 


SNANIWEH. 


Dover Sportsmen’s Association, 


Dover, N. H., June 6.—We, the Dover Sportsman’s 
tion, held our usual weekly practice shoot 
had quite an enjoyable time. 
it more enjoyable still. 

Our scores were not very creditable, and I think the gentlemen 
who took part would not care to see their names in print. 

We have had quite a umber of forest fires in our vicinity, and 
the atmosphere was full of smoke, and the targets disappeared 
almost before we could shoot. I inclose a clipptng from the 
Somersworth Free Press, a local paper, that I think is worthy of 
republication: 

“On holidays, when young men may be seen around in baseball 
clothes with bats slung over their shoulders, there may be seen 
in this city men, young and old, with gun cases, all moving as 
though by a common impulse. They are going to the grounds 
of one of the gun clubs to try their hands at shooting. Now 
shooting with the shotgun or rifle is excellent sport. It calls for 
a clear hed, steady nerves and good vision. One who would be 
a good shot must be a careful, systematic man, who takes time 
to learn all about his weapons and his ammunition. The hit-or- 
miss, happy-go-lucky sort of a fellow never can make an expert 
user of the gun or rifle. The qualities of mind and body which 
go to make a man a good shot, make him also a good, orderly 
citizen. Dover has some good gun clubs, and some experts, who 
can be always relied upon to render a good account of them- 
selves.” D. W. Hatiam, Sec’y. 


Pittsfield vs, Dalton, 


Movuntatn View, -Pittsfield, Mass., June 6.—Dalton Rod and 
Gun Club vs. Pittsfield Rod and Gun Club match, held on Sat- 
urday, June 6, at Dalton, eleven men on a team, 25 blue rocks to 
each man. 

The Dalton men made a very good showing, considering the 
fact that they have been organized but a short time. H. S. Sid- 
way was high gun for the day and broke 24 out of 25 in the 
match. 

Pittsfield (25)—J. H. Wood 13, Dr. Hubbell 12, Tracy 17, Joe 
Shearer 17, Sidway 24, Henry 18; Graves 17, A. Wood 8, Ben Smith 
14, Dr. Treasdo 13, Dr. Woodruff 14; total 167. 

Dalton (25)—Flansburgh 18, Bartlett 13, Claressy 13, Groesbeck 
14, R. Silvernail 10, Messinger 16, Martin 17, Shedd 17, Pierce 10, 
A. Silvernail 17, Veats 8; total 153, Pittsfield won by 14. 


Associa- 
at our grounds, and 
The presence of the ladies made 


478 





Trap at Milwaukee. 


MitwavukeE, Wis., has any number of good gun clubs, both rifle 
and shotgun, and the weekly: meetings are well attended, yet of 
late years those who shoot at regular tournaments do not compare 
with former years. Being a holiday (Decoration Day) there 
should have been more than fourteen men out to encourage the! 
south side boys in their attempt to give a tournament. The fol- 
lowing day more shooters came, both from the city and through- 
out the State. Dering and Kaufman, two well-known rivals, were’ 
present the second day, neither shooting up to form. ‘But the 














wind does have a sweep on the hill, where the boys shoot. The 
scores: 
First Day. 

Events: 123 45 67 8 910 Shot 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 at. Broke. 
surgers 2983 91 7. as oa 90 61 
Zwerg Hes *2 12 911101014... *: 120 87 
Hensler - 1411 13 13 11 11:10 11:13:13 150 =:121 
Deiter 12131010 12 91210’... .. 120 86 
Bushi: ciccicscscssccsiseces 71410 91113101013 9 150 =106 
LURES) pai obaiVerever H $l $1211410.... 120 87 
VOdra si sccsccececcccders ) oe oS oh ee 105 16 
T ° ee a a 60 33 
Sperbeck Bisiiududiis 160 18 
Miller 22n1W. oe 60 47 
Henry tee de db 60 EP: 58 de an ee 30 18 
Lord » Eh TO-S Oo 60 37 
ea La eid ates 3 «18 
Henry 613141515 i422 2: 120—Ss Mi 

Second Day. 

Events: 12346567 8 9101112 —_ 
Targets: 15 15 15 10 10 * 10 10 10 10 10 10 . 
BORED -sadcessnencd 101113 9 8 7 a ee 105. 
Ka NE Sicccdveee 121412 6 6 § 7101010 510 125 110 
Gropper 3 7 8 7 10 O66... -.. 105 74 
BE ctienovesuvanhen 1: 8699778 135 104 
EMME: vetasuinsca ties 1 mw oe oe. 125 100 
ee ue 1 eee 8.9 $s .. 115 92 
Yohr 13 798778 8 135 104 
Snover ... 1 95444544 135 68 
Hoard 1 75565666 £135 80 
Lee 12 7987955 138 98 
Fish Chen, ¢e uaier 45 27 
Smith 9 We WO a6 6d nt ve 95 72 
MUL. “a aminiisleindadacan 9 10 UP dana as, <0 95 85 
DE Sceccudaes ce 06 oh SS Rea ae 30 17 
TD ROD es canctesine «« Ss ewe oe a 40 25 
ED tc-tncljncienehe::an ennae 87838568 80 53 
TOURED ccccccseve. ce. 06 as 4865 2.. 40 19 
T M Dredgits.c... ce ce ce CY OH T.. 40 31 
Po ee S.6 3.8... 40 30 
DRONE incccavauterad ocaee O08 BUS 40 33 





Memphis Gun Club, 

Mempuis, Tenn., may be safely put down now as gaining 
ground as a shooting city; whether the high price of cotton makes 
prosperous times I will not here say, yet the latest big gathering 
of shooters would indicate same. 

The Lucy Gun Club held their opening shoot May 27, and as 
they were in for a good time, a barbecue was added. They were 
sociably inclined, and members of other clubs, viz., the Mem- 
phis, Bluff City and Shelby, turned out and assisted in the shoot- 
ing and eating. 

Abe Frank was the handicapper, and did his work well. He 
shot well himself, and was high gun. How the good things did 
disappear when dinner was announced. All present voted the 
Lacy Club the prince of entertainers. The scores: 








Events: 123 45 6 7 8 91011 121314 Shot 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 25 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 at. Broke. 
Freeh. c<cesce 12 12 13 13 415141413121314 9 220 189 
Edrington ... 6 8 611 $11131215111112 220 153 
JOFNEL cecccce 10 12 14 13 41213 121111.... 190 154 
Weaver ...... 81110 13 011 611 8121310 220 158 
Duncan .....< 5 14 11 13 51211121311 912 220 183 
Gaeere) Seccces 12 11 14 13 Don) ae -aa we 100 79 
Williams .... 12 91212112014 910 610151012 220 162 
Hawkins - 7101110 617111011121011 712 220 145 
Cockle ..... 78 9 810 94711 5 91111 220 12 
N Cockle BO BO DEE es og: ce an deck an oe 100 55 
Creek: vvacecs 6 610 91122 210 6 81113.. 199 114 
ee 11 9 12 10 13 221210 2 81011 12 li 220 «168 
Mallory ...... 8 76 8 21711 . 6268 5 6 220 10 
Hawkins ....10 9 7 7 918 9 711 9111410 220 140 
Henderson ..12 7 7 7 81113 1211 101112 8 9 220 138 
ThAVE? scsi §38369. - 5 4 106 43 
D Mallory.... 7 710 6,. 16 9 i a 9109... 175 97 
Dr Anderson. .. .. ..10 715. 4 a! Se ie ae 55 32 
NBO ios dened 00 bs. da 5 217. ak oe, oa 55 24 
O'Leary .... % .. .. 13 9D 911449 90. 154 108 
VOURES vcceccrl se ke ce ce gece os EE Y S92 1 .:-.. 75 46 
COU: ccSees ve Oe del sate ce ow TF BIDS cc ss 50 30 
Wie Siccives: ee .- 8 8 20 16 

WESTERN TRAP. 
Cuicaco, Ill, June 6.—Mr. Max Hensler, runner-up in the 


Grand American Handicap, is in town to-day, after an extended 
trip through the West. Mr. Hensler thinks that the Cincinnati 
shoot next week ought to run 150 entries, and believes that the 
open conditions, everybody 16 yards, will bring out nearly every- 
body in the country. In the past the experts believed in any- 
thing but handicaps, but is the number of first-raters 


among the professionals need about as 


so great 

amateurs to-day that the 
much protection as anyone else. 

Mr. Hensler was down at San Antonio last winter, and tells 
has talked with Col. and others about 
the possibilities of a big open-for-all shoot at San Antnio next win- 
ter, everybody to go on the 16-yard line. There seems to he 
an impression that a big event of this kind could be made a suc- 
cess in the South. Times are still good, money fairly plenty, and 
travel, therefore, easy and general. San Antonio could easily 
take care of a large number of shooters. 


me that since he Guessaz 


E. Hove. 
Hartrorp Buitpinc, Chicago, Il. 


Trap at Colorado Springs. 

Cotorapo Sprincs, Col.—John W. Garrett has not shot much 
since he returned from St. Joseph afd Kansas City, but on Fri- 
day, May 29, he got up a crowd. Though the wind was blowing 
very strong, he fired his usual string of 400 and over. Shooters 
East read of so many good scores made out here that they will 
be surprised at the 85 per cent. one inclosed, viz: 


Shot. at. Broke. Av. 
at. Broke. Av. Shot. 
Garrett .cccese 425 2364 85.6 Nicolai ....... 100 71 71. 
Sanderson .... 250 168 67.2 Murray ....... 50 3 4 
Lawton ....... 250 208 83.2 Watson ....... 50 31 62. 
Rimmer ...... 175 104 59.4 Gadsby ....... 50 34 68. 
McFarland ... 175 9% 631 T Rich ....... 25 122 4 
Seybert ....... 150 0: FE. cecesenes - 18 8672. 
Rich  .cicccvcse 125 63 50.4 Monroe ...... 25 2 4 
Meredith ..... 100 73 @ 7. 
A Challenge. 


Wincuester, N. H., June 1.—I should like to shoot a match 
at 100 blue rock targets, thrown from magautrap, with any man 
that is a resident of the State of New Hampshire, for a sum that 
will cover the expense of such shoot. I am shooting for the. 
sport of the game. I would be glad to meet some of my State 


shots in a friendly shoot. 
‘ geriee L. R. Nexson, 




























IN NEW JERSEY. 


Rahway Gun Club, 


Rahway, N. J., May 30.—The Rahway Gun Club had a very 
fine shoot at the opening of their new grounds, situated on West- 
field avenue, on the line of the Elizabeth, Westfield & Rahway 
trolley. The grounds are very fine. Great interest is taken in 
the club, and the boys can be found at the traps every Satur- 
day. 


No. 1, handicap, 26 targets, three prizes: 





















IR Uisisdosvccuavsbenaredos Sesoubell 1011011111110010011101111—25 
REIS }Mitskcspewces soeteeons ceneuahoesee 1111111110111111110111111—25 
ES RA ee eee 0010111111010110111011111—23 
eS ee 1011100101011011100110111—21 
Manhkin, 8 .... 1010010011101111110010011—23 
Roberts, 10 .... 00000000000000000000001 11—13 
Gee, Giscsiceve 0111111101111101101001101—22 
Wreee, Biricvesee 0011001011111110111111111—24 
J % Sores 1111100110111111101111110—25 
Witt, © caziovs 0110101011111110111101010—21 
Cashner, 7 0111100001 100001010010010—17 
Acken, 7 ..... 1011101010110111111111001—25 
Tooker, 7 . 0110011010111110110110110—23 
Rollin, 8 ... 1001111010111100101011100—24 
Puen. ©. ciivsersuenseanssdocovhtenceteutel 0101110011110111011111011—24 
EE, Dsvdedve str eveveccvapedensroien 1000111111111110111000110—22 
BOING DB siSkoseccevsvstwobonscpuceten 1001011011010010101101111—22 
Lovett, 8 1111110111011101111111111—25 
Johnson, 5 0111011010101101011110011—21 
PUR, Bids ond 50 cin tavesocvedicapsdvcsee 1111011111111011101111110—25 
Shoot-off: Jettman first, Lovett second, Housman third. 
Housman, 2........ 0111111001I— 9 Acken, 2 .......... 0100011110— 7 
GEG, Bevecoocssed OO11110111— 8 Lovett, 1........... 1110111101— 9 
Vet © shine ssttase 1011101000— 7 Jettman, 1......... 1111111111—10 
Shoot-off for second: 
Montene, B...ccecocscesed Re-Bath, Bivcecccesecceecsi 11111—-5 
Second event, 15 targets, handicap, three prizes: 
Housman, 3...111111111000001—13_Vett, 2 ....... 100111011111010—12 
Gaskill, 1...... 110001111110111—12 Gibson, 2 . 111111011011111—14 
Browne, 2 -111110110101110—13_ Wilson, 3 110101110010011—12 
Lovett, 1. -111011111111110—14._ Yettman, 100111110111110—12 
Tooker, 4 -101111011010100—13_  Manhkin, 010010100001001— 9 


Waly DB sénewex 100111111010111—13 
Shoot-off at 10 targets: Lovett 10, Gibson 9, Tooker 11. 


Union Gun Club, 


Rutherford, N. J., June 1.—Find inclosed scores of shoot held 
on May 30. Event No. 7 was a prize shoot with handicap. Win- 
ners and prizes were: J. Hall, umbrella; G. Piercy, silver bread 
dish; J. Sealey, jardiniere; W. Pierson, rug; C. Axford, hammock; 
C. Wise, silver cream holder; L. Lane, porch rocker; S. R. Mac- 
Clements, fancy clock; H. Von Lengerke, glass pitcher; W. J. 
Fredericks, fishing rod; F. Van Tassel, fruit knives; T. Gempp, 
pictures; F. Axford, rug; B. Abbott, picture; P. Jeanneret, salad 





dish, 
Events: 1234667 8 91 
Targets: 15 10 16 10 15 10 25 16 16 1 
Piercy, 1 9 8131012 824156.. 
Ford, 1 11 .. 10 813 62313.. 
J Hall, 7 Se. Sm. % 
LO eS er ee 76977620 8.. 
SE, ID. 6vesscecsacnsescsorshseusesé 469..11..20.. 
7 ME, Piissnesenscsnctpsenecces xe 232642.... 
SA, DB -Suboce suseedsbevesecsbosens ce SO VY sc xe Oe @ oc 
SUE, DS cedepevessvepesenesdseeesus oc! oe 8 811102314.. 
Dt i. Besscstuseabanest pened: an ae S Dat ace eo. 
i, Th cteneypoonenesneseessancns on 68 ll 7 7 82410.. ee 
H Von Lengerke, 4.........cc0000 00 os ll 6 8 822..10...... 
TI Tis bcteneeeeaspeshobbbes ae et S 2 os oo ae sb se 
SEED, Doncsccsnccscawessesssscccees oF 66 ey sb_60 819 9 S 6... 
PUGEEEOR: ‘G.rascvescseussusenéves se cf os 09.0005 22 .. oo wt 
. 2 icc cpepstiwasess Spies S6 oe. we os EE ov ED Bve as 
DUT, enccccccsnvscoessnmeces ¥é 06 9S we 6s 90 Oo ot SD ve bs 
WR CPE, closcnescsvesvedeceees 0% Du. 60: 60 00 00 oe ob 10 6 4.. 
EE 2h jcc cuit cneddusetheebeus Sainte os ae ee bee »OoT.. 
EEE. avesdibhnaeynecesoabensbenesds. 06. ab bo: 00 6 ap we oe a S.. 7 
IER, osvecidesincceds ones: 00 os. 50 D: o5-v. 60 wa ae 66 
The figures -after the names denote the handicaps in event No. 7. 
C. B. Axrorp. 


North River Gun Club, 


Epcewater, N. J., June 6.—We will have the Wanderers with 
us on Saturday, June 13, and expect to have a large time. Shoot- 
ing will begin at 1:30. The scores made at the shooting of the 
North River Gun Club shoot to-day are appended: 


Events: 2 8 eee eee 
Targets: 16 16 165 16 16 16 16 16 
Eickhoff 10 710 8 9 7 


Richter ... 
Morrison 


» 8 8 8... 
12 11 13 11 M4 10 








SEROUET, ccdcceccscccedsevccevecscecencéves 12 12 13 14 «14 «214 
VGSOUER wcccccvccecccenecevecocssesses Sum. 898 989 6 
MEE wauvdincesndesodenebunnedens eos 12 13 12 12 11 10 10 
ee os : : : 8 9 .. 10 
ewkir so és a 
Merrill ......... 466h 8 9 8 
Williams 9 = . 2 s : : 
CRORNNRE wncccccscvensccesss 
MEE nostndeceosetéosveusennse 10 10 10 .. 6& 
Gillerlain ek A eS 
Allison ll 10 8 12 
*Goetter SD os 
CREE ovcctccccccccceveacetseonesees oe o Tw 
CEOTEM cc ccvcccccccccncesccscccocscce oe oe © 
*Re-entry. 


Jas. R. Merritt, Sec’y. 


Emerald Gun Club, 


Arter many years of shooting at “Old Dexter Park,” the Emer- 
ald Gun Club moved to new shooting grounds, a short distance 
from Newark, where they held forth until Tuesday last, when it 
was decided at a meeting of the board of directors to hold all 
future club contests on the grounds of John H. Outwater, Hack- 
ensack River Bridge, Carlstadt, N. J. 

Owing to the change the attendance was not up to the general 
average, although sixteen members faced the score. 

Dr. Hudson was. the lucky one in the club contest, and the 
only one to kill ten straight, although hard pushed by Billy 
Sands. Treasurer John Moore, Snipe Shooter Short and Black 
Powder Corbett, who scored nine each; Schorty, Commodore Karl, 
Catton, Colquitt, the Orange man Fischer and Capt. Dryer trailed 
in third place, with eight kills. The birds were a fast lot, espe- 
cially Corbett’s fifth, on which he made a grandstand second. 
Following the club event, a five-bird sweep, club handicap, was 
won by Catton, Voetringer and Short shooting along for birds 









only. The scores: 
Pts. Hep. 

Schorty ...0..cccoccccscsccccccccccoceveccs 7 3 02222121*2— 8§ 
OE SOE: 00 nukdeédpececcncesenetetnndsie 7 28 0112212100— 7 
Sy SES xp ccnccedbotnnnpsoccgeesecsduccbal 6% #23 # 2222222012— 
it OE «concgaqrehekensacnstabsckserte 7 28 = 1111121122—10 
FF Bald .nccccccccscccccvccccccceceseccsecs 6 25 1 — 8 

BENGE 5..t chiscncbushenenathtseneseenbeuin 6% 2 O221111111.. 9 
1 BD MEORTY coccccnncecccosennseisanedisiacd 6 25 1111022010.. 7 

ee eee oe 28 0112121— 9 
C Voehringer . 6 28 6 
W Catton .. 6 28 o212112110— 8 
W Corbett .... no 25 2211202221— 
L W Colquitt .. | 30 0212012222— 8 
A A Schoverling .. 7% 30 0222022202— 7 
} Fischer _.......... 7 28 2211011022— 8 
Captain Dryer .. -6 28 2102211110— 8 
BP PGI io oven coswcnccccccegeovaneveess © 23 — 6 


. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Sweep; 5 birds: 





Colquitt, 30.............. 022114 Fischer, 28...........+++- 11220—4 
SORE: Wie decenssnsvetod 21110—4 Sands, 28...........+s0005 22°22—4 
CN, Mibvcpadousye. sted 12211—5 Short, 28...........s0s00+ 221115 
ee ae SR *0220—2 Voehringer, 28........... 12220—4 
Blame; Bes coskss cece 10001—2 Hudson, 28............... 212%0—3 
Carteret Gun Club. . 


Georce S. McALpPin was in rare form on Decoration Day, and 
did some remarkable shooting at the Carteret Gun Club grounds, 
Westfield, N. J., the occasion being the closing shoot of the 
season. The shooting started with a haydicap, miss and out, 
which he won on the fifth round. McAlpin’s first miss was his 
sixty-third bird, and the only one out of the 127 shot at during the 
day, killing the next sixty-five straight. The first cup was won 
by McAlpin in a miss and out on the fourteenth round. The 
next event was at ten birds, then miss and out handicap, in which 
Norton won out on the thirtieth bird, Hall missing his twenty- 
third and McAlpin losing his thirtieth. J. S. S. Remsen, of 
Babylon, L. L. retired in the ninth round. 

In the next event, a miss and out, all at 32 yards, McAlpin won 
from Hall on the twenty-second bird. The Decoration Day Cup 
came next, at 10 birds, then miss and out, which was also won 
by McAlpin on the thirteenth bird. The closing event of the day 
was for a special cup, miss and out, in which Hall and McAlpin 
shot to the thirtieth round, Hall losing his last bird. McAlpin’s 
record for the day was three cups and six out of seven events. 
Scores follow: 

No. 1, handicap, miss and out; No. 2, 5 birds, then miss and 
out; No. 3, cup event, 10 birds, then miss and out, 25 yards, 1 
miss as a kill, 26, 27 and 28 yards, one no bird; No. 4, all at 32 
yards; No. 5, Decoration Day cup, 10 birds, and miss and out, 
27-yard men or less, one no bird; No. 6, special cup, handicap, 
miss and out. . 

5 13 29 2213 30 Finletter, 27.... .. 








McAlpin, 30%.. 88 9116 
Norton, 25..... 41220 11217 Remsen, 31.... .. 3749 
Pees. Mbevencees 213 2121 6 29 
ON LONG ISLAND. 
Fulton Gur Club, 


Brookly#; N. Y., June 7.—The next shoot will be on June 21, on 
which day a team race with the North River Gun Club will be 


begun. The scores follow: 

Events: 123 46 67 8 9101112 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 20 * 
Edwards ......... ebevercccccsccccs 12 15 11 10 12 111113 1318.. .. 
BEGEERS cocccccsccccccessevecccceces 111231111 9101214...... 8 
DEEMED cvcccpecvesessseusnssccseson 1110121111 8 911 12 8 
BUNT soccocsoccoesvetn oe ccessoeve Be BD gs we 20 00 © 16 6 
PES covcenpeocnebeosenansnsst 1011101011 6. — | 
WRSEEE: cccccvcsceccccveseqeostéces 1 9 B oe 0s @ a 
A WOES cccccccccccccecscccccccese B cece o's ee 


*Five pairs. 
° A. A. SCHOVERLING. 


Freeport Gun Club. 


Freeport, L. 1., June 5.—The medal shoot of the Freeport Gun 
Club was won by Mr. T. Rider. The conditions were 25 targets, 
class shooting. The scores: T. Rider, 25; C. T. Sprague, 16; F- 
C. Willis, 23; F. Egner, 16; T. Bedell, 13; F. Gildersleeve, 23; 
R. Conklin, 13; B. Lott, 21; Paterson, 19; E. Vreelin, 12. Two 
sweeps and a miss and out were also shot. 


Trap at Kansas City. 


Blue River Shooting Park will for all time have the record 
of the greatest live-bird tournament ever known. So far it has the 
largest target tournament also, to its credit, but will possibly 
be overtopped. Since there are two shooting parks adjoining 
each other, there has been considerably more target shooting 
than usual. The reason: Something in sight to shoot for. Bob 
Elliott knows what the boys like—the real stuff, the stuff that 
buys breadstuff. One hundred plunks was very generous on his 
part. So the shoot has been going on since May 12, the condi- 
tions being that each man could shoot at six strings of 25 targets 
and then select the four best to make up a total. Each shooter 
could shoot as many strings as he desired. 

The scores made are not so large as you would expect them 
to be. The reason is, Elliott throws a hard target, at least 60yds. 
or better. Dr. Plank, W. H. McGee and Ed O’Brien had a score 
of 88 and looked good to win, but a young man who comes from 
the Dixon shooting family got his ginger up and went them all 
two better. The weather conditions were such that neither of the 
others could even duplicate their former scores. Considering the 
conditions under which Dixon shot, seldom has his 22, 22, 23, 23 
been beaten. The following is a partial list of the scores made 
during this prize shoot, each event being at 25 targets: 





Events: : 2 3. 4 6°83 48:8 
Dr Plank 23 24 22 21 23 21 21 19 18 
McGee  ...c.s.eeee cows 28 22 ZL 22 17 22 DW 19 18 
O’Brien oe 24 2 2 21 18 2 19 MOD 
Soward ..ccccccccscccccce «se 19 19 15 19 24 20 20 19 18 
Hodges ..cccccccccccceves ee Sf oe et a er 
E C Stocker oe 23 22 17 18 2 156 22 2 18 
C Dixon Bwpwnwmriszs2ew2es 3 
F Cockrell 24 16 21 21 15 ~«.. ba ae 
ARTS wccccnccccsccccsccecvesyveses a eae Be Be be we ine: a 
DBVIS cccccccccccccccccccccescoecces 14 20 18 21 22 16 2 2 W@W 
TIO ocncccccccssccccevccccccsocse 20 17 2 20 18 20 22 2 Ww 
Campbell ........ccccccccccsceceees 16 22 16 19 19 18 19 20 19 
J Gunninger ..........seeeeeseeces oe fe eee 

Live Birds, 


Decoration Day brought out a delegation of the Kansas City 
boys, which was augmented by the addition of Hodges, of Olathe, 
Kans.; Ed O’Brien, from the same, now flooded country; Cun- 
ningham, of St. Joe, Mo., and Dixon, of Joplin, Mo. In all 
there were fourteen men who essayed to slay 15 birds straight. 
When you read the scores you will see who killed them all and 
who did not get in the money. So much for Bob’s Kansas City 






drivers. Some of them are going yet no doubt. The scores: 
Fifteen live birds, $7.50 entrance, four moneys: 

Cockrell ......221122222222022—14 Norton ..... «+ -120100121110111—11 
Beach .........102201121212011—12 Cunningham . .222222200222222—13 
Soward .. ..202210210000010— 8 Kirby ......... 1112002102110w 
Hodges .. .112202120220222—12 Clayton -012222200020221—10 
Bramhall . -222121022022202—12 Plank -421122221101222—14 
O’Brien ......022220022122122—12 Pearcy .-222122020220022—11 
Gottlieb ....... 222211222112222—15 Dixon .. - -022100110220122—10 





Gallatin Gun Club, 


Gattatix, Tenn.—A rain which fell steadily for three days be- 
fore our shoot cut the attendance down very much lower than we 
had reason to expect it. We had promises of some forty out of 
town shooters that they would be with us, but the rain kept all 
but a dozen of them away. Under the circumstances, we feel 
that we have reason to rejoice in any of them coming, and feel 
very grateful toward all who did so. 

The first five events were shot in a rain, but in the afternoon 
the sun came out. Five events at 15, 5 at 20, and a novelty match 


‘ 








(June 13, 1903. 


at 25 targets made up the regular programme of 200 targets, and 
after that an extra event at 25 targets made 225 for the day. 

Green with 162 out of 175 was high gun for the day on the pro- 
gramme. Lyles and Legler with 151 each were tied for second. 
Nashville team No. 1 won the cup given to three-man team, the 
175 targets of the regular programme going to the make up of this 
event. 

The following out-of-town shooters were on hand: Messrs. 
Fite, Lyles, Legler, and Carter, of Nashville, Tenn.; Mr. Gordon, 
of Mobile, Ala.; Mr. Polk, of Franklin, Ten.; Messrs. Babb and 
McMinn, of Spring Hill, Tenn.; Mr. Fletcher, of New York; 
Messrs. Martin and Harris, of Nashville, and Mr. Crockett. 

The scores: 









Events 12346678 9 

Targets 15 20 16 20 15 20 15 20 15 
UIT dT denen inn stp sasheoueite 11 19 13 13 13 17 14 15 10 
EL Guascusepocenabocehp hax? 14 18 12 19 14 13 15 17 13 
BMGEE ioctessucetescue desedse 14 16 13 18 13 16 1417 14 
SONA, \ vcadistenedsoenesbene 81213131016 ...... 
END 4.cb snd vabivkseceevese DY rE SE se deine ihe 
MME; Srascdtckyndssosbiesd ee 1117 9161017 911 815... 1233 
EE niakevburetbovseudeaebiee 14 16 10 13 1411 9111317.. 128 
SEE Siepcheptsnes - $161012 91611 141116 18 142 
Green ... - 15 18 15 19 12 20 13 19 16 16 24 
Bright ... 13 156 9 16 11 16 10 14 13 19 22 166 
Murphree 11 1510 9 12 10 11 13 11 18 16 135 
Brown ... 12211 911 81513141015.. Ls 
Harris ... MMUNnUbMNM 8141016.. 127 
Hickman 10 13 1017 13 14 9 16 11 1617 144 
Baber .. Will 816MITNIUIUIL.. 126 
ee ae 13 18 1617111713 151012 .. 141 
Babb .. LiBBbML §$1BWBIL 138 
McMinn . 12 17 10 16 13 12 10 15 10 20... 135 
PUMNER “Scitech esersd so os we CBR... 77 
PEE, senicansadeccsevetcoen! pe 90 00.00 06 e& 66 90)00:80 8 


Shoot for cup: 

Nashville No. 1—Fite 139, Lyles 151, Legler 151; total 441. 

Gallatin No. 1—Green 162, Bright 134, Carr 141; total 437. 

Nashville No, 2—Carter 123, Polk 128, Martin 124; total 375. 

Gallatin No. 2—Murphree 120, Brown 118, Hickman 127; total 
365. Witt G. Harris, Sec’y. 





The Establishment of Government Proof House. 


From a correspondent we have received the following sound and 
pertinent communication: 

The discussion of government testing of firearms in various 
publications has brought before the people a subject that has not 
heretofore been given the serious consideration it deserves. 

Foreign nations have enacted laws for the protection of their 
people against the sale of unsafe firearms, the United Kingdom of 
Great Britain being among the first to provide this safeguard 
against careless or unscrupulous manufacturers, they insisting 
that all firearms offered for sale must bear the government proof 
house test stamp, or the stamp of some other government proof 
house, whose testing has been approved by the British Govern- 
ment, and thus our English cousins guarantee that all firearms 
offered for sale are safe. 

This is not done at the expense of the government, but a 
charge is made for each arm tested, and they require two tests; 
one very severe for the unfinished arm, and the second for the 
finished product. This costs about 12 cents per arm, and is borne 
by the manufacturer, or must be added to the cost of the goods. 

On firearms imported into Great Britain, which are subject to 
two tests, the strain is severe, especially on shotguns, as the first 
test given the. English guns in the rough is given the American 
finished product, and after the barrel is turned down many of tlie 
finished guns will not stand the test, neither would the finished 
English guns stand this first test. 

American rifles invariably stand both tests, but it adds material- 
ly to the cost to be obliged to have all firearms, after being re- 
ceived by the English dealer, unpacked, tested and then repacked 
and returned. This could be done much cheaper at home, be- 
sides it would give the American product a reputation abroad 
that could not otherwise be obtained, 

But the greatest benefit would be to the users of the fire- 
arms in our own country. They would be protected against de- 
fective goods sent into this country by foreign manufacturers, 
which will not stand the proof house test, also be insured against 
inferior goods of home manufacture, and this applies especially to 
the lower priced goods that reach a class of people that are not 
expert or competent to ‘judge of quality. 

There is now at the United States Armory at Springfield, Mass., 
a proof house for the testing of government rifles made there, and 
this could be enlarged and used as the Birmingham Proof House, 
and by making a cost charge for the testing it would not be an 
expense to this government, and at the same time would be a 
protection to the people of the United States, the same as estab- 
lished by other governments, and this government will establish 
sooner or later. 

If every user of firearms will take this subject up with the 
senators, representatives or army officers of his acquaintance, it 
would result in the prompt enactment of laws for the protection 
of the American people and the American manufacturer. 





Trap in Mississippi. 


VicxssurG, Miss., May 31.—Shooting matters in our city have 
been rather quiet, as is usually the case after our tournaments, 
but all of our local shots are looking forward with pleasure to the 
tournament to be given by the Caddo Gun Club at Shreveport, 
La., June 15, 16 and 17, under the auspices of the Mississippi Val- 
ey Trapshooters’ Association. This club gives $1,100 added 
money—first day 100 targets, $10 entrance, $100 added, and $500 
added each day, June 16 and 17. I predict that this tournament 
will equal, if not surpass, the Grand American. 

Our shooters will begin to get in line next week, and we expect 
to send the following delegation to the Shreveport shoot: Miller, 
Hayes, Pinkston, Fletcher, Adams, Dinkins, Cameron, Henry, 
Robertson, Kent and Bradfield. While we are not top-notchers, 
I think some of us will be heard from at Shreveport. Anyway, if 
we cannot shoot we will take pleasure in paying the Queen City 
a visit, and help along the poor ammunition companies—they 
need it. 

Uncle Tommy Devine and Maurice Kaufman have started the 
ball rolling in our sister city, Jackson, Miss., having succeeded 
in having a gun club organized there. That clever shot and 
excellent entertainer, Abe Frank, of Memphis, Tenn., the man 
who trained Brady, writes me that Memphis will hold their 
tournament July 3 and 4, under the auspices of the Mississippii 
Valley Trapshooters’ Association. Abe promises all who visit: 
them a fine time in July. The Memphis tournament should be a: 
corker, as the dates are well selected, just preceding the Arkansas: 
State shoot. J. J. Braprietp, 

Sec’y Miss. Valley Trapshooters’ Ass’n.. 





All communications intended for Forrest anp Stream should! 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co.,. 
New York, and not to any individual connected with the paper. 
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Interstate Association at Boston. 


Constpertnc the many successful tournaments’ that have been 
given during the past four or five years by the Interstate Asso- 
ciation at various points in the New England States, it seems hard 
to find any positively satisfactory reason for the comparatively 
poor attendance at the tournament given on the grounds of the 
Boston Shooting Association at Wellington, Mass., on June 3 and 
4 last. Mr. Herbert Federhen, himself until quite recently an 
enthusiastic worker in trapshooting circles in Massachusetts, ex- 
pressed the opinion that there had been too much trapshooting 
recently, and that the boys were unable to stand the racket. 
Last year, it will be remembered, that Mr. Federhen, with the aid 
of others, engineered and carried to a successful issue a series of 
team races, the teams for the five-man contests coming from 
Maine, New Hampshire, Massachusetts and Rhode Island, while 
ten-man teams from Maine and Massachusetts fought hard and 
long for the supremacy. Every contest needed just so much 
practice, and as a result the boys were shooting all the time. 
Thus, Mr. Federhen concluded that they had had just a bit too 
much of it. As for himself, he is suffering from an affection of 
the eyes which has caused his doctor to forbid any indulgence in 
trapshooting. But the above explanation scarcely explains suffi- 
ciently, although it is plausible. Rhode Island was fairly well 
represented at Wellington on June 3 and 4 last, but Maine shoot- 
ers were practically not in the count. C. M. Stark and the New 
Hampshire boys were also missing, while Connecticut sent but a 
brace or so of “old reliables.”” Massachusetts, too, did not 
turn out well. The recent settlement of certain strikes, and the 
consequent rush to fill belated orders, no doubt had something 
to do with the list of entries on the first day barely passing the 
forty mark. 

But the shoot itself was a pleasant one, as all the Interstate 
Association shoots are; and it was as well run us usual, the man- 
agement, of course, being in the hands of the secretary-manager, 
Elmer E. Shaner, who had for his lieutenants O. R. Dickey, the 
manager of the Boston Shooting Association’s grounds, where the 
shooting was held. The cashier’s office was handled with ease and 
correctness by Mr. Dickey’s help, while the refereeing, scoring, 
pulling and trapping left little, if anything, to be desired. With 
two sets of traps, the programme of ten 20-target events was 
finished each day at an hour that left ample time for extras. It is 
needless to say that as there was a set of five expert traps on 
hand, no afternoon was passed without a 25-target event being 
shot on the good old plan of one-man-up, five-traps-down, expert 
rule. The attractiveness of this style of shooting, so seldom now 
indulged in, was plainly shown by the way in which spectators 
and shooters lined up behind the score, although a regulation 20- 
target event, Sergeant system, was being shot on an adjacent set 
of traps. 

First honors each day, and of course, for the two days’ grand 
average of 400 targets, were carried off by J. A. R. Elliott, 
although on neither day did he make exactly a runaway race. 
Targets were thrown at exceedingly sharp angles quite frequently, 
and were thrown also far enough to make the shooting good and 
hard. On the first day also there was a strong wind most of the 
time from left to right, a glaring sun making the light trying to 
the eyes. On the second day thick smoke, fog-like, settled down 
over Boston and her suburbs, shading the sun and making the 
background all that one could wish. Besides Elliott, the follow- 
ing trade representatives were present: Ed Fulford, Ed Banks, 
T. E. Doremus, T. Hayes Keller, Jr., and Mr. Thompson, one of 
the missionaries hailing from New Haven. B. Leroy Woodard 
was also present for a couple of hours during the afternoon of the 
second day, but did not bring his gun, as he is in no condition 
to shoot at present. He is slowly recovering from a severe illness, 
and may probably be unable to do any shooting during the present 
season. Buffalo F. Smith, at one time a feature at Audubon Park, 
Buffalo, was also present, and shot along in some events on the 
second day. His scores tell of lack of practice, but his personal 
appearance denotes plainly that he has landed with both feet on 
the shores of a very goodly land. H. W. Eager, of Marlboro, 
Mass., was also present on the second day, but let the targets 
alone, as did W. E. Perry, one of those who helpel to make up 
the East versus West teams, which toured the country under the 
guidance of Mr. C. W. Dimick, of the U. S. Cartridge Co., in 
the days when target shooting was very young indeed. Mr. 
Dimick also took in this shoot on the first day. Mr. Darrin, 
who is at present traveling the East in the interest of a monthly 
sportsmen’s magazine published in San Francisco, and who car- 
ries with him high class recommendations from Phil B. Bekeart, of 
San Francisco, also looked in on the crowd during the forenoon 
of the first day and stayed long enough to enjoy to the full the 
good things Caterer Dill always provides by way of a lunch at all 
similar gatherings on the ground of the Boston Shooting Asso- 
ciation. 

As to who made the fewest goose eggs the scores and fotals 
speak for themselves. The feature on both days was the keen 
competition between Messrs. Keller, Jr., and Doremus, there 
being but few targets between them when the smoke finally 
cleared away. Scores follow: 








June 3, First Day. 

Events: 123 45 678 910 Shot 
Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 2020 =at. Broke 
Elliott . «+» 18 17 19 16 20 18 18 18 20 20 200 1s4 
ks . - 1817141715 1517181718 20 166 
Howe 17 15 1415 121713171319 200 152 
Griffith - 15 1417 2018181618 2018 200 174 
Fulford - 16 18 18 17 18 14 18 18 10 17 200 164 
Dickey . «eee» 141716 1819 1619181717 200 171 
Climax 16 18 18 18 2018 20181718 200 181 
SUE Sadccscessecetes cose 18 19 18 1719 1318161617 200 171 
ee eee seeees 16 17 16 17 20 17 17 17 13 14 200 «86164 
Burton eseoeeere OM UWU1L1412 710 200 ill 
Hollis ---» 17171215 1715 15162015 200 159 
MEO, FE vsescvccvicdoces 14141512161614151515 200 14 
Kirkwood .......... -e-+s 181518 14161618181217 200 162 
GUNES Vn ccuscucccesnce 1410 1413 131513131414 200 133 
Root 19 171718 161316181516 200 165 
-- 18 18 16 15 18 19 13 16 18 12 200 «=«163 
17 13 1415 141416161413 200 14 
-- 18131315 111316171210 200 138 
-» 16 15 17 16 15 17 15 11 18 15 200 «155 
151415171714 911 910 200 121 
19 1918161719 .. .. .... 120 108 
15 12 14 14 17 12 1412 13 14 200 =«:137 
1116 910141714151420 200 140 
10 16 10 11 14 16 13 13 11 16 200 «=130 
- 111814141114 8171113 20 131 
13 13 1412 15 141412 615 200 «128 
«- «- «- 161117121514 120 85 
co 00 06 4p SEE ae oe 120 =102 
oe oe oe we 1618111714156 120 90 
shecuharetndnbe £0\04:sp od tebe 17 16 18 18 80 69 
peeevecoeesceseoe c& se oo.40 66 os.ve OaE 40 19 
° 17 17 40 34 
’ 40 19 
40 32 
40 25 
40 23 
0 33 
40 27 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


- 123 465 678 910 Shot 
20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 at. Broke. 
18 17 19 17 19 2017 2019 20 200)=S «186 
- 16 16 18 17 19 2018 201819 200 181 
-- 1716 2013-17 1516161712 200 164 
-- 19 16 201519 19 20191720 200 184 
- 18 161717171519171917 200 172 
161919 17-1817 20171717 200 1177 
1718 1619 181717171716 200) 172 
18 1919 1817161915 2016 200 177 
-. 1318 1717181618151818 200 168 
-. 15 141717171819141817 20 166 
- 1413 1515 171119101420 200 148 
14 8141314 715151614 200 130 
13 16 1515 181318161813 200 155 
15 1416 15171416161616 200 145 
1416 913 911131111 8 20 115 
We EF ik. 5 c-Rtss BA 080 60 46 
15 14 15 13 16 12 14 17 18 16 200 150 
13131111161616161513 200 140 
Beateucdavdes devevsd oe ve 181716141414... .. 120 93 
MN oh, ohcicvinacsicede dcdanxberee tances 15 81810171 120 83 
ee a ea ere 20 17 
DUET acatissceucdasBaniene G4, 40 acts Aa 24 ae 9664 13 20 13 
WN Weide os ececsecdes * Grae ‘nk Ginepri we ee 17 20 17 


Milton Tournament. 


Mitton, Pa., June 4.—The most successful two days’ shooting 
tournament ever held by the Milton Rod and Gun Club was fin- 
ished last evening with the live-bird events. Perfect weather 
made good scores. Neaf Apgar broke 125 straight the first day 
and made 174 out of 200. Frank Lawrence, Neaf Apgar, J. Hull 
and F. E. Butler shot through the programme and made many 


friends during the matches. Sixty-one marksmen faced the traps .- 


during the two-days. The grounds are as good as any in the State 
and more will be heard of this club in the near future. Scores 
by events follow: 
First Day. 

6 78 91011 


Second Day. 
3-24:3-% O'S 


5 


bo 
es 


Events: 















1 2 4 § 

Targets: 10 10 15 20 15 15 25 15 20 15 20 10 15 20 15 25 15 
EE. «tan cavepen 9 10 15 18 15 15 25 15 20 15 17 8°14 20-15 25 14 
eS Ee eee 10 9 15 18 13 15 23 13 20 14 19 813 19 15 24 15 
SEE chscénaceess 6 713 17 13 15 23 12 19 13 15 8 14°20 12 23 14 
Or 9 91418 15 12 24 15 17 13 16 9 13 20 14 22 14 
Hull § 7 1417 13 14 22 14 20 13 20 10 14 19 13 24 14 
Spicer 9 13 18 13 15 22 13 18 14 18 eto Galea ae oa 
Shibe 9 13 20 11 10 16 12 17 15 17 sae; .. 
Godcharles 8 15 13 11 12 19 11 13 11 17 71416 11 2011 
Keplar te} Se rere. SES 
Howell ......... .. 10 15 15 11 12 211419 1419 © 913 18 12 20 14 
Longshore ...... 8 812171319 24..19..18 10142012... 14 
Rohrbach -- «» 813 15 14 13 20 13 20 13 19 Sa ae ae ares 
BOONND Yoncves ee a err err erry ee oa 
oe .. 10 12 18 13 14 24 13 15 13 20 oe - a2 
Hawley .... -. 61418 813 18 13 15 1117 saan 10 
Cooper «- e+ «- 16 15 13 22 14 18 15 15 9 15 20 15 24 15 
Descant SP o>) 7a oe 
Deitz 6 6101012. 10. ay 
Haney 7 7111512. << ‘a 
Harris ey ee axon ie 
Pa cawens ae es “a 
Stamm 5 813 PO 
Meltzer .. oo. 9 8S 7141613 
TED scccdssseces 8 912 ener ae 64) oe 
S M Troxell 9 711 oo we Be OE 
White 8&8 713 ee ve Wwe ae 
Weary - 8 910 wet ee 
EN \accuitaosaceces 6 14 713... 
SS a F< oe ete we 
TONER  cccvecece oc as 10... .. 18 
COURT coccsccee oes we ew ee 
SEED accseshasee. #0. 60 5&0 os 
ET vaio cibingnd ou #4 bl we ae 
SONOTE: ccccccse. 06 00 06.08 “¢ 
Clinger pese ae ok ae we ae 81117 9 13 
REED - asevneneees n6, 60 os 94 26 ee re 
MEN “cccoccee 06 06 00 c¢ 06 be 04 OOP os esses 
I adh dicerds) ps He 00 6%. Bo B46 We Wel-¥¥ e600 919 19 1219 14 
Wy BOOED cesccic ‘es 06 ce de 06 an 00 06 ov 66-85 B.D ac 06 ck 49 
Benner 410 ae 
Keiser Sakae Se ee 08. Eh DU CS BK OE oe Oe vr OE 
BEE. nckbubaddbs cd. o6. ko S64! pe 60 06. 06 ee 40 es -- 1441714... 19 
JRGGOR. ccccccccee vc 0 06 se 00 ve os 08 00 0 oe oe’ we ow Bh eo Oe 

Live birds: 

NG ccacestoenes 2101002 -—4 Frymire ........... 2200201 — 4 
DE oncccenvenves 1010002 —3 Chambers ....,.....2222122001— 8 
WOE coscscucceces 1212221000— 7 Hill .....c...ceeeee 02201110 —5 
a ae 11200210 —65 Benner ............ 2122202020— 7 
Pi cccehsccunwouan 0111100 —4 Apgar ...........:- 1122121212—10 
Van Horn.........22 22221101— 9 Howell ............- 22202200 — 5 
NED conetavaeucens 2011100 —4 H Derr............. 1221112202— 9 
DY ciicnasaneden 0212222100— 8 Cooper ............- 2210222020— 7 
BE cavcccezeese 1222202220— 8 Kruger ............ 1111111111—10 
PESO cccccocescess 22200220 —65 Strike ............. 2220011122— & 
WD cagoscaknet 0112111100— 7 Speiser secccccessDacazaaee— 9 
Godcharles ... -0212200 —4 Jackson ........... 121220100 — 6 
Snyder .... 010021 —4 Humer ............ 101911110 — 8 
Hull 2222220 9 Tongshore . .1021012110— 7 
PE: ccncoecsesesean 2222220— 9 Shibe .........000- 2211210121— 9 





A miss-and-out with eighteen entries was won by Spciser with 


9; second, Humer and Fisher, 8. . 
F. A. Gopcnartes, Capt. 


Winchester Gun Club. 

Detroit, Mich.—The third annual Decoration Day tournament 
was a very successful and, it is believed, satisfactory shoot. All 
the local and many out-of-town experts were present, and the 
trade was also well represented. 

The weather was cold, with a strong in-the-face wind. The con- 
ditions were: Three moneys, sliding handicap. After the first 
event, first moneys, 20yds.; second moneys, 18yds. Trade repre- 
sentatives, targets only. 

The Prizes.—Bamboo fishing rod, donated by J. A. Marks & 
Go., for high gun in the full morning programme of 75 targets, 
was won by D. A. Hitchcock, of Detroit, with 57 kills. First 
prize in the afternoon, 100 targets, which included the team race 
event, No. 10, and the double. event, No. 11, was won by Chas. 
Caleb, of Flint, Mich., with a score of 81, Thurman shooting 
blouse, by Fletcher Hardware Co. Second, Alex. Tolsma, Detroit, 
80, box of cigars, by John A. Ford. 

The trophy event, No. 12, 25 targets, was shot by members, as 
at a regular shoot, and for non-members the club put up a gold 
scarf pin, the high gun on the 100 targets, shooting from the 20yd. 
mark, second 18yds. Joe Marks took the pin by a score of 22 
from the 18yd. mark. 

The scores were kept on a blackboard and posted on a sum- 
mary sheet. Checks were given out after every event, and every- 
body knew how the game stood at all times. A good lunch, tent, 
seats and all details possible, had been provided by the manage- 
ment, and barring a little slowness caused by the programme 
being somewhat too long for the entry, the shoot ran smoothly 
and was shot through. The following are the scores: 


Events: 12345 67 8 9101112 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 20 20 26 
Brodie 911 911101012 9 9171018 
Catton ewe eG oF ee ee 
Mand. .ccssese 2 912 11 12 14 11 12 12 18 11 17 
Catton, Jr. . S 6:7 4:6 7 CBB U:. i. 
CoM. csaveree 281014111011) §.... 
Tolsma 12 6 13 14 10 11 14 13 10 17 15 3 
Elwell 4 5 sy 
Osmun . 
Giddings 
Alban ... 
Hiteheoek 
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Altoona Rod and Gun Club. 


.THeE Altoona (Pa.) Rod and Gun Club, at a recent meeting, de- 
cided to buy the tract of land at Llyswen, a suburb of that city, 
on which its buildings and shooting paraphernalia are located. 
The plot includes sufficient ground for live bird shooting, rifle 
range, etc., and is a very valuable property, being located along 
the line of Altoona & Logan Valley Electric Railway, fifteen 
minutes’ ride from the heart of the city. 

The club has occupied this site for some six or seven years, on 
a lease, but as this section is rapidly building up, they would 
soon be encroached upon and compelled to vacate. 

As all who have attended the recent Altoona tournaménts know, 
it is a beautiful spot, admizably suited for shooting purposes. 

The organization is in a healthy financial condition, and is 
rapidly acquiring a permanency that few organizations of its 
kind enjoy. 

Shooters throughout the country will be interested in learning 
that the famous Wopsononock Hotel and all other adjacent 
buildings, including those owned by the Altoona Rod and Gun 
Club, have been destroyed by fire. During the recent forest fires 
that entire portion of the Allegheny Mountains was burned over. 
The fire traveled so rapidly and was so intense that everything 
in its path was swept away, leaving that. once beautiful spot a 
blackened waste. 

The game haunts for many miles have been destroyed, and it 
will require years of growth to restore the cover that was the 
habitat of abundant broods of grouse, turkeys, etc. The gun 


club was fortunate, in that its personal belongings were nearly - 


all stored in its grounds near the city. Its only loss, therefore, 
is the buildings. 

It is not likely that buildings will be replaced at present. 
The club has not used these grounds, except on special occasions, 
for several years, and all shoots will be held at the Llyswen 
grounds, which are much more convenient to get to, and are 
as fine as any in the State. 

Wopsononock was the scene of many interesting trapshooting 
events. The Pennsylvania State shoot, the Interstate Associa- 
tion and many other big events took place here. 

Located on one of the highest points in Pennsylvania, the sur- 
roundings were most picturesque. Even should the hotel and 
other buildings be replaced, which for the present seems doubt- 
ful, it would require years to get the immediate surroundings to 
their former beauty. G. G. Zeru. 


Trap Around Reading. 


ReapinG, Pa., May 30.—The regular holiday shoot of the South 
End Gun Club, of this city, held to-day, was a success, and was 
well attended, sportsmen being in attendance from all the local 
gun clubs. The scores follow: 






Events: 23 ¢ 6§ 67332 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
Walters swe Fs Ss t¢ S Se 
Miles ae $°3: 8 tHe 8 8 Ow 
Gicker ..... o's 7't £2 Fe Fe 
WOORED 606 ceessctecentcacevecese o's ¢' Ss @¢ FS Tt Grea 
BORGO saccoweccesscsccccece ‘ ¢ 6¢ 4 2° 6@ 2 es 
SUNEEEEE  bacesccceqseceusesesoose re a ee Bt ee ere 
GID Ziccheniserestawsgueeess so $10 910 80 8 8 
MEE desc chuanandwendavessane 4°83 644383 6-6 3 6 
ML. shingdakeraitatcoueuceess s 2 @ Ff és eh ee lone 00s 
WD « beeuencdesccneddaseguectece os 6S SESS OS ee 
BOD Gecbbacavauceudcokecesese S'¢"' ss FT 8 2 ease 
DE Pas diGvewstessadécodeevecdes 9 3 7 8$wsSF SaaS 
WPM Adacacccsesescecocevcoced a, € 3 S'S: 6° 2 2s 
INN vc cyacvecsencagecsnces o' 2. 2 EF ae ae ke wane 
WEEE saadccgcscwecocecentecusce se 4°3 €¢2 7 2 2 we 
BEGG “accccesgucccosecdaccoss 4°93 46 7 6 2 £648 
PY ‘on bacnctenvececiecseedesse . 2 SS ‘le oe é> abi cae 
George 6° S:s? 3 3°@ 2°37 o 
Ritter St ee wP Fs. SS 
Murphy 610999209 83 9 
SERRE Agccpceceseaveseeqewegee tt mee ere ne 
WE Pdnasesdgpetcxanadiavnaapons mus Se ee. ee. ee 
GRD. Seticgadcpetcuccietéunane <6 00- Oa da. 2 Oe eee eee 
SED Abd etdcdedestosccescddccce 4188. 9 3 SS 92 
Duster. 


Ossining Gun Club, 


Osstnine, N. Y., June 6.—The following scores were made at 
the regular Saturday shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. Every- 
thing is in readiness for the big shoot—big stacks of shells have 
been received, and two of the hotels have already been filled. 
Every sign points toward a large tournament. Chas. North ar- 
rived on Friday. Saturday morning he took a ride up to the 
grounds, and was surprised to find the magautraps already placed 
and in running order—all but one, which was soon made to work 
az smoothly as the rest. E. D. Fulford circulated about town 
a little with the boys Saturday forenoon, and right welcome he 
was, too. Scores: 





Events S 3:4 S46. 3 3 
Targets 15 20 20 202 2 10 
WD Tabchavancds coheccpecesavce . -- 1315 ll @ 2 10 
C RE oo cdccssccoeges jan IS oe Se Ss. ow ee 

TRO cia veh deprecsydcsteusys eae 56 SET cs Ss 

BE Tattle  ccaccdccencccsecce wa Se ceer ces ve 

{ WEE 6 vo vatestinestons nee be ae ee ee 
NW HOMEY cei cccccctocccces 14°13 15 15 .. 9 
Miss Holland ........... is SS 7 
By ORE: ccadcscvecenccans on ae ee OGRE RE ee 
TN MEET othdd 6 nevedstevatedewediacapenes <6 ese. pe eae 

cara 


Marengo Gun Club. 


Marenco, Ill., June 3.—There was a bad right-quartering wind. 
The contest between Messrs. McGovern and Mead was at 75 
bluerocks, thrown from a magautrap, $5; 60 and 40 per cent. The 
scores: 

PN cis dadevndeed nikecnnsenie 1110111110001111111111111—21 
1110111111011111111111011—22 
1111111111110111111111111—24—67 

MNS 668s badefekntvachasetieddasscésie 1499191191911911101111111—24 
1901111111191111111111011—23 
4414911111111911111111111—25—72 


Cc. Tomas, Sec’y: 
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Brownsvill, [Cournament. 

Tue tourtn two-day target tournament of the Western Penn- 
sylvania Trapshooters’ League, was«heht at Brownsville, Pa., on 
may 26 and. 2%-rde? the auspices of the Brownsville Rod and 
Gun’ Club, it being the eleventh annual tournament of that club. 
fifty-eight entries the first day and forty-one the 
econd, making it the banner tournament of the League so far 
this season 

The programme called for 175 targets each day; $17.50 entrance, 
and $125 added money by the local club to the purses; $60 each 
day and $25 for the two low guns shooting through the two days’ 
programme and not winning their entrance fee. 

The first day Deniker was high gun with 159, Fleming 16, 
Watson 153. The second day Bess and Watson tied with 160; 
Cochran second with 158, and Swearer third with 156. The result 
for bot days show Watson and Deniker tied for high average at 
313: Bess second, 311; Fleming third, 308; C. S. Crawford and 
Craft won the low average of $25. The League trophy 

sot was won by the North Side Gun Club team of Allegheny 
City with 169 out of a possible 200; Ruffsdale second with 167; 
sville third with 166, and Irwin ‘fourth with 152. 

[he shooters from Pittsburg were entertained by Mr. Edward 
Painter, of Pittsburg, who very kindly gave them the services of 


There were 


lames 











s yacht and conveyed them from Pittsburg to and from Browns- 
ville, and they all voted the trip as one of the enjoyable features 

the trip. Mr. Painter did everything as host for the con- 

nience of the boys, and they all voted him the peer of enter- 
tainers 

Nhe 1ccess of the tournament was largely due to Mr. John 
Gabler and Frank Orr, referees; also to Charies G. Grubb, and 
I«uis Lautenslager, who respectively hustled squads and handled 

we sheets to the satisfaction of every one. Mr. Grubb’s new 

ore ect was used, and gave thorough satisfaction, and, was 
a ucce 

hose winning their entrance or more are as follows: Watson, 
$74.50; Wray. $47.75; Deniker, $66; Kelsey, $54; Ross, $36; Flem- 
ing, $67.50: R. Crawford, $46.50; Rathmell, $37; Daugherty, $35; 
Sargent, $38; Swearer, $40.75; Cochran, $67.50; Bess, $69.50; West, 
$55.50; Frost, $61; Pool, $45.75; Jeff, $47.50. 

largets were thrown from magautrap and set of expert traps. 
Fhe tabulated score follows: 

First Day, May 26, 

Events: io. 2525-8. 8,, &. 2. 3.3. 

Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 
Brown SAR CENADDEASESERASeSUAEE 8 13 10 16 11 16 11 18 11 16 
PME Soo vckbhoacdockbeescsee 10 15 13 13 15 14 14 12 10 18 
Low . sUsecbupeaneiouds cues 91211 8 8 410 4 9 14 
RN. cn eats Gain aie 6 ibe aes we 13 17 15 12 13 «17: '144«16 O26 18 
SE -cur' ahbivakseebebwenrasdeve 8 15 14 14 11 13 12 17 10 17 
Deniker 13 20 13 15 14 18 15 20 13 18 
Kelsey 13 15 11 16 14 16 14 17 11 16 
Watson 144 18 13 18 12 18 14 16 15 17 
Fleming 15 17 13 17 14 18 14 «17 *14«16 
Bess 12 16 14 17 12 18 156 17 14 16 
lefi : 9 12 14 16 9 19 11 18 13 15 
PND cco tock coucpnbaes bee 13 14 11 14 14 «17: «11: «11~«12 «12 
PE vs sshushsvssneaseuss 10°14 15 14 12 18 13 14 12 14 
EEE  xcanevewaceeds> secs cveuce 9 15 10 11 10 15 91 7 2 
TUM ° 500s 0nd bkOVis bb e0sdunseabo> 12 16 12 12 12 17 13 16 12 17 
Pool vebohenebbehsaheunnasack 71614417 12 17 B17 1 s« 
Frost . Sbbisesenee Sse enbiaee 13 20 13 19 14 18 12 14 14 16 
iN. cc cccbpatacsekobabeos [Tati th 2} ee 
PES hilbskcdechekespasdeaned 8 16 13 14 12 15 14 14 ll 8 
Foster Fe ccabteuhbhesonneeaeh 122 11 7 4 11 16 12 *14«13 «15 
SEL st cSt athwcehasaabusekehasat 12 146 18 20 13 17 11 17 «12«*18 
EET 6 ioscesnvesses tanessve 11 2 ll Hb 38 4 «1 sO 13 16 
PE fi. cee cbasncsenentnebouel sn Ss 8 8: S607 BB 
SD col scannennseuheon 12 17 11 13 10 17 :*14«17«2138CO*G 
Sargent . ies bakesMiesees - 138 16 13 12 :13« 12~« MO OW 1 
17 ¢ ; Te a . 10 15 10 15 13 16 1 16 «13 «15 
OE as 25 ha cacint ce bhoneind 13 14 13 16 «8 19 13 12 14 17 
DOE . cvcavevectsdecscsenace EL te. Ob. ee oa eae ee 
K W Daly.... pases pause . ae oe SB Be ee oe ee 
Cet en kveceseusenes 7 18 9 14 12 17 10 16 ~«56 U4 
EE cdi ocanpintce +» 10 17 13 14 15 16 10 13 14 16 
Daugherty ist 0 181313 «HW sO14 10 «16 13 16 
ek een ,.82tHP Cia eS eS 
G Thompson .........cc0cc... 8 16 8 18 1112 8 11 12 26 
Snyder 1213 9 14 13 11 11 14 
SOD Uucebarbaneacee we oo os’ ESB SB Me SD 
( onter . ec ecesececcceseses oe oe os. = 9 11 li 14 9 14 
i ssc Siac sab epee see 06.00, a5) Sy ae ee ee 
Gates . bxeecse ee ar ee eee ie le ke, 
Krefis pes epemsbsxdbcans in'ee! G6 - ee SS. wa? *pe Me ae Se 
Provanc aoe uaneee bee se lop York le nae 
Underwood . 5 einem Sp « obs oe Ow! tae! eb tee? A eee 
S Thompson . : : eee ase la ee. ae eS te > -B-.. 
fobin : Rausesbabah. 50, as? 96" Seles oe ee eee 
F S Hawkins.......... ae a al ee eh ek 
Swartz .. pibdbetehasienbabas,. wie. 66° Gs con én | oe ee 
Ward awe AGREE ASROURTOe, Sa Me! "RS Sab ee ae 
Cornell . eEb ene lhbeneene. bs. ou. Ov) ANT ES eo tee 
Hill pes eew sundey os so 8) Ge ‘Ss os eee 
Sloan 2n 19 
lohnston oe a 
Eee oo ee eis ue acsnews . 
( rane ee 9 9 
Perkins . a ge | 
BCH artemd 2c .cccccsccses 12... 14 
TU coicecbhnssehesssenstaxe so ten ph S06" Se tek) eb" bee ae 
SEEN. copnctbacebcovenssntecés Ver yee ee ee ee ee ee es 
ee ee Aa oo! 60" a6' “as “é0* “on - 2 

Second Day, May 27. 

Events: a: ou = & 2: % Bo Oc 

largets 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 
REE 5.5. xbnsnssvepbnocnskeboon 12 14 12 17 1 16 «WOM O44 17 
PONE 50s sanionenscscncnts 10 16 9 15 12 16 13 18 13 15 
Se Shudveveutssies beswes >a so Fe-3-e-ev9 
ID cis 5 chvesntConnendeshh 10 146 10 17 *11«17 WOW 
i TE oss debsnpaneennees 13 17 13 18 6b 1141 M4 1B 
gh aes ahs aetaeannee 10 14 12 138 13 17 12 14 «10:17 
Sargent popeicheccvee “Ee ED ie a ae oe 
BP SE vi woe cdscetedswehibccvcas SET OR eR Bae ae 
Pool 5 whhisued vasiensanchsst - RBBB 6hWl 8 Bb 
SS pS 10 146 14°15 9 16 13 #4 11 16 
Ross P 10 18 15 2 10 13 13 15 4 16 
Frost 10 19 12 17 417 4 18 9 17 
ONE Visuntbesee 10 17 12 18 13 20 13 165 12 14 
Deniker 14 20 14 16 13 16 166 OW 10 16 
Rathmell 10 14 12 15 138 «17 :~«(«9 «16 «6 O18 
Kelsey 15 16 13 19 15 14 12 18 12«18 


Arnesburg 
Daugherty 
Watson 
Dearth 
C S Crawford 
Fleming 30 
G Thompson 





2 o 
»eSS 








Cochran 14 19 12 20 144 2 10 19 14 16 
BE ncoahshsvetesbesoheatiesiebe 11 17 12 17 8 19 12 19 14 17 
ED 5. vans ins hekasaeneihen’ WwBRwWwWIXIWRH B 
ATNWG nccccccccccccccddcvspee ED Ee ee OT tr ww 
EE conn canes crdpnncoencaces 14 15 14 19 12 19 12 17 15 19 
Sloan pkendocheuedpertees . wo SS” Sle eee 
Denny ..... ouGubascaces <0 sn” eb Mee ee ee eee 
WIRRRAEE © an on secdisovecedvevsse sc Pancteh ee eee 
North . saenue puonpbeenh. 06 . c6 \.60 be. ba ket EAC 
Heilman ; pabosshbeets os. de selec. oc! ea +R os 
Provance spo abeeebh>o os Obs be ‘os: Su: Mean te BS Ge rGrs3 
DEMME 5x1 bs db bdsub eb bbe eons >> Oe ce 
Treat ata ch baeeeh bes hebeseb rs 
TRE > in i's vesbodsbesaeed 6 6 ll 7 
} R Herbertson..... os 13 
W Herbertson ........0..s0000. 7 





Budd—Burmister Tournament. 
~ Arwovp’s Park, Ia., June 4—Budd & Burmister’s three days’ 
amateur tournament closed to-day, owing to heavy rains and wash- 
outs on railroads. The attendance was not as large as was ex- 
pected. 
* The weather was cool and a little rain fell each day, but not 
enough to interfere with the shooting. 

The programme had 200 targets each day, with $4 added to the 
15 and $ to the 20-target events; $45 was given for seven high 
averages. 

Gilbert and Riehl were the only manufacturers’ agents shoot- 
ing the entire programme. 

Gilbert was in great form, and broke 579 out of the 600 shot at. 
Riehl shot well, but had a bad half hour, which cut down his 
average badly. W. H. Heer won high average in the amateur 
class with 566. 

Max Hensler, winner of the preliminary handicap at Kansas 
City, shot the first two days’ programme, but was called to Ver- 
million, S. D., to attend that State’s tournament, on Wednesday 
evening. 

The fishing is fine at Okoboji, and some good strings of fish 
were caught by the boys. W. H. Heer carried away the plum 
in the fishing contest by landing a 10-pound pickerel with the 
assistance of Frank Riehl, with his little rifle. Riehl, Heer, Gil- 
bert and Budd go from here to Cincinnati to attend the Ohio 
State League tournament. 


June 2, First Day. 




















Events: 1234667 8 91011122 
Targets 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20: Broke. 
REED so vowecscvodsctoeussd 312 1413 16151414131314 164 
BE icc cbncavscecsae 91613 912101215101318 14 
Peterson 316 131219111217111217 3167 
Loomis 8 17 14 13 17 11 12 19 12 12 19 167 
Chingrin 3 11 12 12 15 12 15 18 12 11 16 161 
Burnside 18 11121513 917131019 161 
17 15 15 19 151417141419 =186 
17 13 13 20 161219141318 179 
16 12 15 1913 1417151418 181 
2015 151915 1519151418 1%. 
161013 17101214131217 8158 
NS er ek ee) BAe ae oe se ce s0 ae 
Townsend ...... 10 1116111115121415121316 156 
Converse ....... 11 1418 13 15 18121318111115 169 
Broderick  ..cccccccseceses 13 14 17 10 13 16 11 14 18 13 12 18 169 
PRORRINGE. . cove wascge cence 12 1413 111216171114131113 8 157 
EE cccccckgdse Mas cece 13 12 1912 13 1513 1317141317 = 171 
Maytum « 23 20 18 33 30 06 Dn. 20 os 20 0s sed 
Cannon . 12 914141114111116101416 182 
WORERCS ccccccccccceecees Re BR) >) eee eos 
Joseph ..... Se Oe ae ME a0 calestes ee oe oh 
lenshaw 1113 1612 819121118131417 168 
Bethel 1213 131212141011 ........ ake 
Hensler 11 13 15 10 12 15 12 11 16 12 11 18 156 
Budd ..... 12 15 18 14 1418 15 1415121318 178 
Linell 11131713 919151219131218 171 
June 3, Second Day. 
Events: 12346567 8 9101112 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 Broke 
5 165 19131116141415 175 
15 201410 20131518 179 
1219 141418141115 176 
13 14 13 11 18 15 10 20 172 
1419 141319101419 181 
bnhicbousebebenaabas 1318 131214121317 172 
ce bhsnenesbsessbeseuel 151913 1418151518 189 
Burnside 1013 1015 20131417 = 168 
DP. 2065) okevessednppstes 14 20 15 15 18 14 13 18 187 
SEEK . ocnepeviépaveonessrn 15 18 15 15 19 14 14 20 190 
Stafford 12 17 14 12 19 15 13 17 169 
Burmister 12 15111416 91218 160 
Townsend 11 15 14 13 15 13 12 18 167 
Converse 11 16 14 12 17 11 11 17 164 
Broderick 1417 141419141420 186 
Yearance MED os os ss 26 2% 0 cae 
EEE, nn cadbodneses enscs<e 13 19 14 12 16 13 1419 179 
DOE a sccencbsnseepiesve DD an Se air pe. veche be et 
Cannon a, kik nite. ink ae’ os oe 
Hensler 15 2012 1417131518 177 
PE Si lenkepeetsebespah.eo/ ee. sien Tt pb sh ae a we do 06 he 
Maytum 9 eS 00 00 ce 06 is6 
Wilson ye en, oe ES 
th axesegehisersceess sin aa hb ehles. ok weet 13 16 13 1417 
June 4, Third Day. 
Events: 123 465 67 8 9101112 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 Broke. 
PE eee Ch rig eucsenneweeee 13 14 13 14 1419 1513 17141320 8179 
SEE Ge sbabsosesessvonds 14 13 20 14 12 19 13 1418141418 188 
PND i vivenwnesttacese 13 918 138 1417161317111519 173 
SN Scasbnessnsens seeds 11 11 16 1413 17141119141219 171 
Chingrin 15 14 19 12 15 19 14 15 18 14 13 19 187 
RE Jubckpapecesencs -.- 1414 18 14 14 20141416 141419 = 185 
SERGE \ weksesnbases . 14 15 19 14 15 19 13 15 20 12 15 20 191 
Burnside 14 12 15 13 15 18 13 14 20141318 179 
eae 14 14 18 15 141712 15 19131320 8184 
Gilbert ........ 15 15 19 15 15 20 15 15 19 14 15 19 196 
Burmister 11 13 15 13 12 14 11 12 17 12 13 14 156 
Yearance Th Be OS Be ee OP on os ve ve oe . 
Barber - 10 918 151315151217131317 167 
eS ae SPE GEE ab as. co 0¥ ce 0s bee 
GO sivecccdsnstnpsehees oh 11.13 12 13 13... 5 we 
General averages: 
1st day. 2d day. 3d day. Tot’l 
En lack tooebaveceensesvatecesun peed 164 sis wes bon 
BOD. -cocvcccccovcccvescccvebecsvessess 146 175 See eee 
PORIIE, .. cnnesovece veevesesscnnubyensy 167 176 —_ ont 
EES . cuasnenencencsncevcstecvsanener 1 172 173 510 
Chingrin 161 181 187 529 
Burnside 161 168 179 508 
DD Bis cestidnbshdersdeasdscansteshee 186 189 191 566 
SL sinchbubnevepe bobeesspsvaeckSepisan 179 172 185 536 
A stu cabuscaGaedosbonbesssshesbbest 181 187 184 552 
EL ..:<icpkgenensuboueseshehseaneneel 193 190 196 579 
GL. + sxc cndnpeeposeseesebasunenen 153 169 mie aan 
EL... puscapencososnnnsepnnpebnens 156 167 173 496 
i i 169 164 out 
Broderick g 186 - bos 
Burmister 160 156 463 
Barber 179 167 518 
Cannon oes ose eee 
Henshaw wield bes 
Hensler 17 
TREE © eevee ° one asp ated 
EARN -dnuedcsavepysedevesess : 179 183 533 


HAWKEYE. 


The Interstate Association’s trapshooting tournament, 


given 
for the Huntsville, Ala, Gun Club, July 810, has a pro- 
gramme devoted to targets and live birds. The target 
programme on the first two days is alike, five at 15, 


three at 20, and’ two at 25 targets, entrance $1.50, $2 and $2.50 re- 
spectively. There are three live-bird events on the third day, as 
follows: Introductory, 10 pigeons, $10, 60 and 40 per cent. Ala- 
bama Handicap, open to all, 25 pigeons, $25, 50, 30 and 20 per 
cent. Consolation, 10 pigeons, $10, 60.and 40 per cent. Handi- 
cap Committee, Mr. Geo. H. Hillman, Nashville, Tenn.; Col. 
J. T. Anthony, Charlotte, N. C., and Mr. Jas. H. Wallace, Jr., 
Huntsville, Ala. Handicaps, 25 to 34 yards. Shooting grounds 
open for practice July 7. Rose system. Targets, 2 cents. Ship 
guns and ammunition, prepaid, to W. J. Hutchinson, 214 Clin- 
ton Street, Huntsville, Ala., who also will furnish all pertinent 
information on application. The accomplished secretary-manager 
of the Interstate Association will manage this tournament. The 
headquarters will be at the Huntsville Hotel. Send for programme 
and you will obtain information at length concerning Huntsville, 


situated in the garden spot of Alabama. 


Riverside Gun Club. 


Utica, N. Y., June 1.—As secretary of the Riverside Gun Club 
I send herewith the story of our Memorial Day shoot. 

The attendance was exceedingly large for this section of the 
State, where trapshooting seemingly has been on the wane until 
we got together a few months ago. 

The weather conditions for the sport were perfect, and the at- 
tendance a record-breaker. More than forty shooters were present 
from Utica and surrounding towns to compete in the sweepstakes 
and merchandise events, which were six in number. With the 
exception of the annual State shoot, Saturday’s gathering of trap- 
shooters was the largest brought together in this part of the State 
in many years. The shooting was commenced with practice 
events at 11:30, and the programme of prize events an hour 
later. Shooting was stopped at 6 o'clock. The traps worked 
perfectly, and about 4,000 targets were trapped, a target being 
kept in the air all the time until the close of the shoot. 
than 300 spectators also enjoyed the sport. 
provided in connection with the club 
were dispensed free to the contestants. 

Ilion sent a large delegation, being represented by Messrs. 
Colling, Hepburn, Humphreys, C. Jenne, Lawrence, Russell, 
Steele, Tomlinson and Richardson. The others present from out 
of town were Messrs. Deck, of Clinton; Bennett, of Albany; 
Lewis, of Norwich; Race of Waterville, Parmenter and Paddle- 
ford, of Sherburne, and Brown and Gilbert, of Newport. All the 
visitors shot well, scoring a number of straights. 

The ‘winners were: C. Jenne, M. M. Mayhew, Dr. Clarke, 
George Wirdheim, Mr. Lewis, William Maine, William Ains- 
worth, George Finster, John Teesdale. 

No ties were shot off. 
decided by drawing lots. 

The visiting shooters expressed their satisfaction with the policy 
adopted by the club, and the manner in which they were enter- 
tained. 

The club will hold its next shoot on Friday, June 12. 

Following are the scores: 


More 
A large tent was 


house, and refreshments 


Where these occurred the winners were 








Events: 123466 Events: 123456 

Targets: 10 10 15 10 15 10 Targets: 10 10 15 10 15 10 
OS eee 10 915 912 8 Brunner ....... 710131015. 
oo a ee <a ee. Marks 511 713 9 
ere -seeeee 10 710 814 7 Bennett . 014 811. 
Colling --- 8 711 713 9 Hughes .. OE i: 
Humphreys .... 6 613 710 8 Lavoie ... © v0..20s6 

ME. docshenvan 10 7141012 7 Wilcox 2-6 a. ce 
Pederson ...... 7714 913 7 Lewis ... 8101510.... 
Richardson 9 611 71310 Fleck 41012 6l1.. 
av ere S. Oana CE svecconien 51013 713.. 
Paddleford 7 9 9 813 9 Lawrence ...... 2 x 
Parmenter ..... 9 9121015 7 Brown 0121010 7 
Simmons 81014 71410 Gates .. 013 811 8 
Christian 9 513 814 8 Gilbert . SID. Bice cs 
Wagner 65 9 78 6 Teesdale 715 910.. 
Smith Be ree: Finster 12 81310 
OP Bicacy evades 7 611 6 BEE’ os béiveces bs SROs. 0 
HOGS 5.240 00500 B DB sa. dens Cy danbesvsé onths - £2... 
MN Shabehecnes SD OP 6s sks SOE ion ce vc Dae SS 
Windheim ..... 81011 6 8 7 Tomlinson ..... .... 111011 .. 
NOG LS acascaun 0 OM. 0:95: 8 Pallet? 35.ck08ss os Se ee 


E. J. Lovcutin, Sec’y R. G. C. 





Baltimore Shooting Association, 


3ALTIMORE, Md., May 30.—Gent, from the 20yd. mark, won the 
medal in Class B. Winchester won in Class C. J. W. Chew and 
J. Mowell Hawkins tied in Class A on 93. In the shoot-off, Chew 
won, Hawkins shooting from the 18yd. mark: 











Events: 12383 5 Events: 12346 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 50 T’l. Targets: 10 15 10 15 50 T’l. 
eee 9 14 10 15 45—93 Winchester ... 5 8 5 9 28—55 
Hawkins . 915 915 45--93 Kessler ....... 5 8 6 8 24-51 
Malone 515 8 15 44—87 Biddle ........ 714 710 36—74 
Henderson ... 913 715 42—86 Edwards ...... 814 8 11 33—74 
COREE + gvcck'cwad 514 513 39—76 Philbrook -- 714 718 34-1 
DOE. nttinete £6 S6.o8 10 41—51 Meddinger ... 1014 912.. 
DOGEUD., .weshinneseehead 2 Se eG, TOME os cessncns 9 15 10 14 44—93 
*reston ....... 914 8 8 33—72 Boyd ......... 713 913 47—83 

9 
PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
Mr. T. H. Keller, Eastern Dep’t. Mgr., informs us that Neaf 


Apgar, at Harrisburg, Pa., Decoration 
Pa., June 2-3, made high average. 
C. W. Phellis won high average, breaking 346 out of 370 tar- 
gets. Arthur Gambell, May 30, at Richmond, Ind., scored 183 
out of 200 targets, winning high average for that shoet; and on 
May 21, at New Paris, O., he scored 189 out of 200 targets; at 
the Cincinnati Gun Club, on May 18, in a club contest, he scored 
97 out of 100. 

At Greenville, O., R. S. Rhoads won high amateur average for 
two days, and second high general average. C. W. Phellis won 
high average at this tournament. 

At Columbus, O., May 27, R. S. Rhoads defeated C. A. Young, 
scoring 95 singles out of 100, and 58 out of 30 pairs shot at. 

At “Bonesteel, S. D., May 26, W. A. Leach won first, J. P. 
Spatz second, and J. J. Thompson third high average, starting 
from the 16-yard mark and going back one yard each event, up 
to the 24-yard mark. First and second high averages for the 
tournament and the championship of Gregory county, and the 
longest consecutive run were made with Peters Ideal Factory 
Loaded shells, as were all of the above-mentioned. 


t Day, and at Milton, 
Kenton, O., May 21 and 22, 


The W. R. A. Company informs us that at Mason City, II, 
May 21 and 22, first general average the first day was won bv 
Ed Scott; second day, by John S. Boa. At Osceola, Ia., May 
20, first and second general averages were won by Fred Gilbert 
and W. R. Crosby respectively. First general amateur average 
was won by J. W. Booth, who made the highest score of the 
shoot. At Long Lake, IIl., high average was won by John S. 
Boa. At Kenton, O., May 21 and 22, first amateur average was 
won by J. R. Taylor. All used Winchester factory loaded shells 
and Winchester repeating shotgun. At Tecumseh, Mich., May 
19 and 20, first general average was won by Mr. Call, using 
Winchester factory loaded shells. , 


We are informed that Mr. Henry H. Stevens, the well-known 
shooter, formerly of Rahway, N. J., has joined the Laflin & Rand 
force, and during the coming season will be seen at most of the 
tournaments in the East, and working in the interest of “In- 
fallible” Smokeless. 


New Advertisements. 


Tue Baker Gun Quarterly, published by the Baker Gun and 
Forging Company, Batavia, N. Y., presents a birdseye view of 
that company’s mammoth plant, illustrations and descriptions of 
their manufactures, elaborate technical information to shooters, 
target trapshooting rules, expert information on smokeless powders 
and a table of loads for all the different standard powders, with 
remarks relative to each on shells, wads, pressures, crimping, 
etc. There also is a wealth of other information. Send for 
sample copy. This company calls attention to its products in our 
advertising columns. 


A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., of Newark, are advertising a new 
“Take apart” reel, with many new and important features. It 
takes apart without the aid of tools, has the automatic throw-off 
click when reeling in line, and compensating bearings, which 
can be adjusted to make friction or drag when casting, and pre- 
vents overlashing. These reels are quadruple, and are made of 
German silver and hard rubber; for bait-casting this reel should 
be the very thing. 


